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IS enovgh for your Lordſhip to be: conſci- 
ous to ypur ff of having [the Sor 2 juſt 
and honourable Attion, in Redeeming this 

Play from the Perſecutiag, of my wr bur ir 

wou'd be ingratitude in me, not to iſh it to the 

World: 3 *Thar'it has ippeard onthe 4 e is principal- 


then ic was pals'd am the 

**- Thi Children of wrgl arc 
'to be ſhort liv'd, and of a weakly 
Conſtiturioh': How this may prove I know not ; bur 
hitherto it has promis'd well: And if it ſurvive to Po- 
ſeriry, (ir will carry the Noble Name of ics Patron a- 
long with it ;. or, rather, it will be carried by yours to 
after Ages. Ariofto, in his Voyage of Aſtolpho to the Moon, 
has given us a fine a——_ of rwo Swans; who, when, 
Time had thrown the Wricings of many Poets into the 
River of Oblivion, were ever in a readineſs to ſecure 
the beſt, and bear them alotr, intro the Temple of Im- 
mortaliry. Whether this Poem be of that Number, is 
lefs ro the Judgment of the Swan who has prelervd it: 
And: though I-can claim little from his Juſtice, I may | 
preſume to value my ſelf upon his Charity, Ic will be 
rold 'me, That 1 have miſtaken the Italian. Poet, who 
A 2 means 


FR—_ "7 
* 


T be Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
onl ſ epcpleps | | as f 
i Number4l VS, CT Remas) y” 


their Patrons), . from-E pings. +Time; 2 
vaſt Multitude of Croevehd alas A Foal he 
blers, Paraſites, and Flacterers, opprels'd by the wejghr 
of the Names which they endeavour'd to redeem, were 
forc'd tg let them fall again into Lethe, where they weree 
loſt for ever. If it be as ay Lon , the Table wpu'd 
be turn'd upon me: Bur Lſhou'd only fail in my Vain 
Attempt : For either ſome other Immortal Swan, will 
be more capable of ſuſtaining ſuch a weight, or you; who, 
have ſo long been Converſant in the matiagement of 
great Aﬀairs, are able with your owp Pen,, ro do.Juſtice' 
ro your ſelf ; and, ar the ſame time, to give the. Nation a 
clearer and more faithful inſight into thoſe Tranſati- 
ons, wherein you have Worthily ſuſtain'd fo 4 parti; 
For to your Experience, in State-Aﬀajrs, you have alſo! 
joyn'd no vulgar Erudition : Which alk your, Modeſty is 


nor able to'conceal ; for to underſtand critically the de- 


licacies of Horace, is a height to which few of our Noble: 
Men' have arriv'd: And that this is your deſerv'd Com- 


meridarion, I am z living Evidence ; as far, at leaſt, as.1' 


can be allow'd a Compertent Judge on that ſubject. Your 
Aﬀection to that admirable Ode, which Horace wrizes to 
his Mecnas, and which 1 had the Honour to inſcribe to 
yon, is not che only Proof of this Aﬀertion..” You ma 

pleaſe ro remember, that in the late happy Converfaty 
on, which 1 had with your Lordſhip ata Noble Relaci. 


ons of yours, you took me aſide, and pleas'd your Self 


with repeating co me, one of the molt Beguiitu], Pieces 
in that Auchor, It was the Ode to Baring, wherein you 
were fo particularly afteted with chax El 

| lion, 


egant Lxprel-, 


Ono. BG - <<... AS 


T be Epiftle Didicatory. 

ſion, > = odis publics cx7s. There is indeed the” 
Vertue of a 2s in thoſe words ; that curioſa fe- 
licitas, which Petronius fo juſtly aſcribes to our Author. 
The Barbatiry of our Language-is not able to reach it : 
Yer; wheb I have leiſure, I mean toi ery, how near I can 
raiſe my Hngliſh to his Latm: Though in the mean 
time, I cannot but imagine to my (elf, with what Scorn 
his Sacred, Manes vau'd look omſo lame a Tranſlation 
aj Lccou'd makes; His Recalcitrat: undique tutus might 
more reaſonably be apply d to me, than he himſelf ap- 
ply'd it-to Auguſtus Ceſar. , 1 ought to reckon that Day, 
as. very. Fortunate to me, and diſtinguiſh ic, as the An- 
cients did, with a whicer Stone ; ; becaule' ic fyrniſh'd me 
with an Occaſion of reading my Cleanenes to a Beauti- 
ful Aſſembly.of Ladies, ' where your Lordſhip's Three 
Fair Daughters, were pleas'd to Grace it with their Pre- 
ſence ; And, if. I may have leave to ſingle our any one: 
in particular, there was your admifable Daughter-in- 
law ; ſhining, not like a Star, but a Conſtellation of her 
Self ; a more. rrue' and brighter Berenice, Then it was, 
that,; whether our of your, own Partiality, and Indul- 
gence! my Wriiyngs, or out of Complailance to the 
Fair Company, {who gave the firſt good Omen to. my 
Succels,. by their Approbation, ) your Lordſhip was 
pleaS9.to add your own : And afterwards to Repreſent 
iT, tg the Qugtryc 38, wholly lnnocent of thoſe Crimes, 
Wh oe laid -unjuſtly '#@-irs Charge. Neither an L 
to forget my Charming Patronels ; though ſhe will nor 
allow my Publick Addreſs to her, in a Dedication ; but 
Protects. me ualeer} {like.my Guardian-Angel ; and 
ſhuns my Gratitude, like a Fairv, who is Bounatul by 
ltealth,;. and. conceals the Giver, when the beſtows ” 

Gitt. 


The Epifilo Dedicatory. 


Gifr. —_——_ 1s has'been juſter to me, and 
pointed out the Goddeſs, ar whole Altar I was to pay my 
Sacrifice and Thanks Offering. And had ſhe been'ftenr, 
yet my Lord Chamberlam himfelt, in reſtoring my 
Play, 'without any Alteration, avow'd to me, thar [ had 
the moſt Earneſt Sollicitreſs, as well as the Faireſt ; and 
that nothing cou'd be refus'd to' my Lady Hyde, 
Theſe Favours, my Lord, receiv'd from your Self,and 
your Noble'Family, have encourag'd me ro this Dedi- 
cation ; wherein I not only give you back a Play, which 
had you not redeem'd it, had not been mine ; but alſo-ar 
the ſame time, Dedicate to you,'the unworthy Author, - 
with my inviotable Faith; and (how mean foever ) my 
utinoft Service; And I ſhall be proud ts hold ity De- 
pendance on you in Chief, as I do part of my {mall For. 
rune in Wilſhire, Your Goodnels, has not beeri: wanting 
w me, ' duting the Reign of my wo Maſters. © And e- 
ven from a bare'TYealury; my Suecchs has been contrary 
e© that of Mr. Cowley ; and Gideon's Flecte has then been 
moiſten'd, when' all the Ground has been dry about ir. 
Such and ſo many Provoeations of this nature, have 
concutr'd -ro my Invading'ot your Modeſty, with this 
Addreſs. | amrſenfible thar it & my a matifier forv'd up. 
on you; But your Lordſhip has been the Aggreffor m 
this Quarrel, by fo-many Favours, which you are nor 
weary of conferring 6n rne; Though ar the ſame time, 
þ own the Ambition on my Ride, to be ever cſteen'd 


Your Loiſhip's moſt Thaukful - 
And -moſt Obedient Servant, 


Joux Dazrvexs. 
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2p L now ſever or eight Tears fince I defign'd to write thi: 
Fo | - CLEOMENES; ard my Lord Falkland, 
zyotl 


Nume' 1 cannot mention without Honour , for 
\\ the many 


ing Comp 
Juſtiffed my pane and to 


that is fallen upon 

Writing. have cauſe 
fo expoſe it in its trus Colours ;, but having for once eſcap'd, I will 
farkear wy Satyr, and only bg thankful for my Deliverance. A great 
part of my good Fortune, I muſt confeſ, is owing to the Fuitice 


which wes done we in the P : Iran have refrain from 
ow of the AFors their 'Commendati y- 


if Tay whet" thi Town has geueraly 
That Mrs.Barry always Extebent hos jn ever 3. 5 IG 4 
and gcin'd Woman whom I baveever 
ſurmenthe Theatre, Afier | pt mine, to write 
upos 4 fimgle Plott, wnnmix'd with Comedy; which though it be the 

and true way, yet -if not ts the Genius of the Nation, Tet 
togratifie the barberows Party of wy Audience, 1 gave them « ſhort 
Rabble-Scene, becauſe the Mobb (as they call them) are repreſented 
by Plutarch aud Polybius, with the ſame Charaer of Baſencſs and 
Comardace, which are _— _—_, in the laſt —_— Y Clev- 

4 vadbe 4 we, 1 they pleaſe, {11s IKERce ; 
fend Poapipens ik f — C more than - bare 
Rel tion 


for 


i4 


ﬀ 
; 
| 
' 
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ied hea Tranny pe 


Rn 

For the reit, ſome ly are yer 
ml hers a gd, tn ion Tr ofOrty or en 
Death - wy , + tel to the 


A-compliſhment of the Mew 5 on TePlacey” likewiſe we 5, for 
till in the compaſs of Atexandria , and the Port of that City. 
The time might eaſily have been reduc'd into the ſpace of twenty = 
Hours, if I wou'd have ontitted the;Stence of F amine, fÞb 
AT ;, but it pleas'd. me to 6 Raoge rar gry tadure ©; and, 
«beſides, gee oe {% as og. of anions write that ether Yoene, _ 
Clebmenes 4nd bis (peed Racyds, and, in ſack a Caſe, 
to treſpaſe on « Rale, than leave out « Beauty, wo *$ 
As for other Ob jedions, [ never beird any tl 
and leaſt of all that Fealifh, One, which, is Tait uf 


the Sparks, #tdreepiing he fevers = 
fardns, TEgla > wy 4 


they wound not 1 but [et thew 
yy zz Gn a Keds fp Gig, fr 
an Excuſe for 4 tov \ , for 
ſake of « Young Mio hat RY \Clepra n16Fbt the \F lower: 


De. and it ”Y ;. «nd\fo wth 

for Nature. Ca at rape me, 4 of the fair Sex con- 
plain for want of tender Scenes, and wns of Love: I 
will endeqtour to make them ſome ; oy L write again; and my 
wext Hero ſhall be no $ | 


I know it will be here expe 


ed, tha T te ſomorybat corn 
cern ning the f forbi _—_— the leſs 1 it, the butter. 
And beſider, I was 3:4 d 41 #6, Yhoot bad it mot beew on 
confi deration of the . who were 60 [ſn fer . on My account , I 
ſhould nor have been at all ſollicitous,. whether it were play'd, or ”o. 
No body can imaging, that in my declrring Ago 1 write willingly,” or 
ihat I am d:firowrgf expoſing, at this timnof day,' the ſmall "Repw- 
1 4440n which. I bave gotten on the Theatre. The Subſiftence which 
I had from the former Government, is loſt ;, and nag, i have 
f emile Stage is ſo little, that it is not worth my Labour. 

As for the Reaſon; which were given for 
ſeems they were ſo ill founged, that my Lord 
100k the pains to read it, but they vani{bge, \and my 


80 me, without the leait Alteration by bis jd 9 Cp rehn is powrend - 


PREFACE. 


it was «Bed; and I dar: aſſure you, that here is no Parallel to be 
found : 'Tis neither Compliment, nor Satyr 3, but a plain Story, more 
ftrifly followed than any which has appear d upon the Stage. *Tis 
true, it bad been garbled before by the Superiours of the Play-houſe ; 
and 1 cannot reaſonably blame them for their Caution ; becauſe they 
are anſwerable for any thing that is publickly repreſented : And 
their for the Government is ſuch, that they had rather loſe 
the - Poetry in the World, than give the leaſt Suſpicion of their 
. —_— is, that they = diligent _ make ſure 

ork; and to geld it ſo clearly in ſome places , that they took away 
the very Manhood of it. I can only apply to them, what Gnas 
ſays ſomewhere inf the Play to Ptolomey ; 

To be fo nice in my Concerns for you 3 

To doubt where Doubts are not; tobe too fearful ; 

To raiſe a Bug-bear Shadow of a Danger 3 

And then be frighted, though it cannot reach you. 


But, ſince it concerns me to be arcircumſpeF as they are, Lbave 
given leave to my Bookſeller to ——_— 
it is elegantly, and faithfully tranſlated out of Plutarch, by my learn- 
ed Friend, Mr. Creech ; to whom the World has been indebted 
for bis excellent Verſion of Lucretius;z and 1 particularly oblig'd in 
his Tranſlation of Horace, We daily expe Manilius from hin ; 
an Author worthy only of ſuch Hands; which baving formerly 
reveal d the Secrets of Natute to ws here on Earth, is now diſcovering 
to ws her Palace inthe _ and if I might be allow'd to ſay it, gi- 
ving Light tothe Stars of X 

Ergo vivida vis animi, pervicitz & extra 
Proceſhit long?, flammantia mznia Mundi. 

But to return to Platarch 4 you will find him particularly fond 
of Cleomenes his Charaer ; who #s he was the laſt of the Spartan 
Heroes, ſo he was, in my Opinion, the greateſt. Fucn his Enemy, Po- 
1ybius, though engag'd in the comrary Fation, yet ſpeaks honowrably 
of bim ; and eſpecially of his laſt Aion pd 14gy This Author is 
«lſs made Engliſh, will ſhortly be bd for the Common 


What 1 have added to the Story, is chiefly the Love of Aga- 
thoclea, the King's Miſtreſs; whoſe Name [ have changd into 
Caſſandra 3 only for the better ſound ; As 1 have alſo the neme of 
t -< Nica- 


-—- 


— 
= 
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PREFACE, 


Nicagoras, #nto that of Carnus, for the ſame Reaſon. Cratificlea, 
Pantheus, «nd Soſybms, are to be found in the Story, with the 
ſame Charaters which they bave in the Trazedy, There is likewiſe 
mention. made of the Son of Cleomenes, who had reſolution h 
to throw himſelf headlong from a T ower, when be had heard = 
Father's ill Succeſs. And for Cleora, whom I make the fecond Wife 
ef Cleomenes (for Xgyatis was dead before) you will find « bint 
of her in Plutarch ; for he tells wn, yes gr" the loſs of the Bat- 
tle at Scllaſia, be retwrn'd to Spacta, entring his own Houſe, 
was there attended by a bree-born /Voman of + "TY 

' The Prfhure of Ptolomey Philopater, is given by the ſore» men- 
tiru'd Authors to the full. Both agree that he was an Original of 
his kind ;, a Lazy, Effeminate, Cowardly, Cruel, and Luxuriow 
Prince, manag'd by bis Favourite, and impoid on by his Miſtreſs. 
7 he Son of Solybyus, whom I call Cleanthes, was « Friend to 
Cleomenes : but Phutarch ſays, be at length forſook bim. T hoe 
gion him a fairer CharaGer, and made it only a ſeeming Treache- 
ry, which he praftird. If any be ſo curious to enquire what be- 
came of Cailandra, whoſe Fortune was left in ſuſpence at the Con- 
cluſion of the Play, I muit firſt inform them, that after the death of 
Cleomenes, (the Heroe of my Poem, ) 1 was obleg'd by the Laws of 
the Drama, to let fall the Curtain immediately; becauſe the Aition 
was then concluded. But Polybius tflr ws, that ſhe furvie"d 
Ptolomey, who reignd about Twenty ſeven Tears ; that with her 
Brother Agathocles, ſhe apy 3 in the Minority of his Son 


Ptolo piphanes 3 and that finally for the People, 
both the Brother and Siiter were ſlain in a To ion, 
There is nothing remaining, but my to 


= 7 in ge- 
neral, and to the fair Ladies in particular, for t nd Reception 
my Play. _ though I cannot — what I ſaid before, that 

was not much concern'd in my own particular, for the Embargo 
which was laid wpon it : Tet ] think my fl oblig'd, at the ſame 
time, to render my Acknowledgments to thoſe Honourable Perſons, 
who were in al in the freeing it. For as it was from 4 
Principle of Nobleneſi in them, that they would not ſuffer one to 
want, who was grown old in their Service : So it is from a Principle 
of another ſort, that I have learn'd to phe my onl in Batience, 
and not to be much diſquicted, with any Diſappointment of this 
Nature. _ 


—— - > oO—_ Go — 


The following Verſes were ſent me by a young Gentleman, under 
Twenty ears of Age, whoſe Modeſty would have conceal'd his 
Name ; but I learn'd it from another Hand, and have taken 
the boldneſs to ſubſcribe it without bis Leave. 1 preſume 
that on the reading of them, no body can blame me for making 
Cleonidas ſpeak above bis Youth, when you ſee an Engliſh- 
man ſo far ſurpaſſing my Spartan. 


To Mr. Dryden, on bis CE oOMENE s. 


As Youth then loſt its great Prerogative ? 
And do's the Soul alone for Age ſurvive? 
Like Embryo's (leeping in their Seeds, ſeem nought, 
"Till friendly Time does ripen it to Thought? 
Judgment, Experience, that before was theirs ; 
ut Fancy wanton'd in a younger Sphere ; 

Play'd with. ſome looſe and ſcatter'd Beams of Light, 
And revell'd in at Anarchy of Wir. 
Both Youth and Age unequalty did.charm ; 
As much too cold was this, as that roo warm, 
But you have reconcil'd their differing Praiſe, 
By fixing both to your immortal Bays. 
Where Fancy mounts, but Judgment holds the Reinsz 
Not checks, but guides you to harmonious Strains, 
'Tis Ha indeed, 'tis all unite, 
Like finiſh'd Nature, and divided Light : 
Like the vaſt Order, and its numerous Throng, 
Crowded to their —— Maker's q 
Where Heavn and Earth ſeem but one tingle Tongue. 
O wondrous Man ! where have you learn'd the Art 


_ Tocharm our Reaſon, while you wound the Heart ! 


Far more than Sparten Morals to inſpire, 
While your Accents kindle Spartan Fire. 
Thus Metals heated to the Artiſt's Will, 


Receive th' Impreſlions of a Nobler Skill. 
a 2 Your 


Your Hero form'd fo 
So nicely patient in his nf Pool, 
That it 99 more ##- Undre of Death appears, 


While- the rich Garment of your Sence it wears 
So juſt a Husband, Father, Son, and Friend, 


At once a Poet, and lnſtrufter too. 
The Parts fo 'd, as if cach were thine; 


Thou draw'ſt both Ore and Metal from the Mine 3 


Not what they are, but whae they ought to doz c 


T beopbilms Parſons) 


—_ © - - * 
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T HE 


L L-F# 
CLEOMENES. 


Hus fell Agis. His Brother Archidamus was too quick for 
Leonidas, and fav'd himſelf by a timely Retreat. But 
his Wife then newly brought to Bed, the Tyrant forc'd 
her from her own Houſe, and compell'd her to 

his Son Cleomexes, though at that time too young for a Wife; for 
he was unwilling that any one elſe ſhould have her, ſhe bei 
Heireſs to her Father Gy/ippes's great Eſtate ; for Perſon, the 
Woman in all Greece, v natur'd, of an exemplary Life, and 
—_ Gy fy ©, id all ſhe could, that ſhe might not be 
compell'd to this Match. 

ing thus married to Cleomenes, ſhe hated Leonidas, but to the 
Youth ſhe ſhow'd her ſelf a kind and obliging Wife. He, as ſoon 


as they came _ to love her very much, and the con- 
ſtant Kindneſs that he Br retain'd for the memory of Agzs, 
wrought ſomewhat of Concern in the young Man for him, fo that 
he would often enquire of her concerning what had pals'd, and at- 
tentively liſten to the Story of Agis's Deligns. Now Cleomenes had 
a generous and great Soul ; he was as temperate and moderate in 
his Pleaſures as Agzis, but not ſo very cautious, circumipeR and 
gentle : a ſpur of Paſſion always galld him, and his cagerneſs to 
ue that which he good and juſt, was violent and heady. 

o make Men willing to + pra. INE 
X pune ; 


— -— 
4 
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2 The LIFE of Cleomencs. 
pline ; but likewife to break the ſtubborn, and force them to be 
better, was in bs cog commendable and brave. This Diſpoſ 
tion made him diſlike the t of the City : The Citizens 
lay diſſolv'd in ſupine Idleneſs and Pleaſures; the King minded no- 
thing, —_— if no body gave him any diſturbance, to waſte 
h's Time in Eafe and Riot; Publick was neglected, and cach 
Man intent upon his private Gain. "Twas dangerous, now Agis 
was kill'd, to mention the exerciſing and training of their Youth, 
and to fet up for the ancient Bravery and , was Treaſon 
ainſt the State. 'Tis faid alſo that Cleomenes, whilſt a Boy, ſtu- 
ied Philoſophy nnder Spheras the Boryſtezite, who coming to 
Sparta, was very diligent in Inſtruting the Youth : Spheres 
was one of the chick of Zeno the Citiean's Scholars, and "tis likely 
that he admir'd the manly Temper of Cleomenes, and inflam'd his 
generous Ambition. The ancient Leonidas (as Story faith) being 
ask'd, What manner of Poet he thought Tyrteus? reply'd, An ex- 
cellent one to whet the Courages of yourh, for being fill'd with 
Fury by his Poems, they daringly ventur'd on any Danger: now 
the Sroicks Philalophy = 2 erous Incentive to hot and fiery 
Difpoſitions, but being mixt with a grave and cautious Temper, 
is very good to fix and ſettle the Reſolutions. 

Upon the Death of his Father Leonidas, he ſucceeded, and obs» 
ſerving the Cirizens of all forts to be debauch'd, the rich negle&- 
ing the Publick, and intent on their own Gain and Pleaſure, and 
the poor being crampt in their private Fortunes, grown unadtive, 
Cowagds, _ not inclinable to the Spartan Inſtitution and way 
of Breeding, that he had only the Name of King, and the Fpbori 
all the Power, was refolv'd to change the preſent re of Af- 
fairs. He had a Friend who name was Yenares, his Lover,(fuch 
ae AﬀeRion the Spartans expreſs by the word, 4«T»«S1) him he 


founded and of him he would commonly enquire, What manner . 


of King Agis was, by what means, and by what Aſſiſtance he be- 
gan and purſu'd his Deſt Xenares at. furlt willingly comply'd 
with his Requeſt, and told him the whole Story,. with all the par- 
ticular Circumſtances of the Actions. But when he obſerv'd Cleo. 
menes to be extreamly affected' ar the Relation, and more than or- 
ainarily mov'd at Agir's new model of the Goverament, and beg- 

gg 
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The LIFE of Clomencs. 3 
nn of the Stary, he at firſt ſeverely chid him, told 

im, He was frantick, and at laft left off all ſort of Familiarity and 
Converſation with him, yet he never told any Man the cauſe of 
their Diſagreement, but would only ſay, Cleomenes Fnew very well. 
Cleomenes finding Xenares averſe to his Deſigns, and thinking all 
others to be of the fame opinion, conſulted with none, but con- 
triv'd the whole Buſineſs by himſelf. And conſidering that it 
boaters my an Alteration when the City was 
at War, than when in he d the Commonwealth in z 
Quarrel with the Acheavs, who had given them fair occaſions to 
in: for Arat«s, a Man of the gt all the 


"dead, tu 
as ſoon as Leonidas was dead, he fell upon the Arcadiazs, und 
waſted thoſe eſpecially that border'd on Achaia; by this means 
deſigning to the Inclinations of the Spartans, and deſpiſing 
Cleomenes 25 a Youth, and of no experience in Afﬀairs of State or 
War. Upon this the Ephori fent Cleomenesto furpriſe the Athene- 
ww (dedicated to Minerva) near Belbina, which is.a paſs of Lacs 
ia, and was then under the Juriſdition of the Megalopolitans : 
Cleomenes poſleſt himſelf of the place, and fortified it; at which 
Aftion Aratus «+ ſhew d no publick Reſentment, but marcht by 
night to ſurpriſe 7:g'a and Orchomeniam. The Deſign teil'd; for 
thoſe that were to betray the Cities into his Hands, doubted 
the Succeſs; ſo Aratus retreated, imagining that his Deſign had 
been undiſcovered: But Cleomenes wrote 8 Neting Letter to him, 
and defired to know, as from .a Friend, whither he intended to 
march at night? And Aratzs anſwering, That having underſtood 
d to march hicher to op- 


his Deſign to fortific Belbiza, he 
him. Cleomenes return'd, That he believed it, but defird 
to give him an account, if it ſtood with his Convenience, 
why he carryed thoſe Torches and Ladders with him. 
"D'2 Aratis 
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Aratus laughing at the Jeer,and asking what manner of Yoath this 
was; Democrites a Spartan Exile replyed, If you have any Deſigns upen | 
the Lacedzmonians, begin before this younz Eagle's Talons are grown. 
Preſently after this, Cleomene; being 1n Arcadia with a few Horſe, 
and 300 Foot, the Ephor; ſcaring to in the War, comman- ; 
ded him home, but upon his Retreat, Aratus —_ buz, they 
commiſſion'd him again. In this Expedition he ethudri 
, 
: 


and ſpoiled the Country of the Argives, and the Achaians : to (top 
| his Victory, and cure their Friends, ſent 20000 foot and 10co 
| Horſe againſt him, under the Command of Ariſtomachus. Cleome- 
\ es ſac'd them at Palantizm, and offer'd Battle: But Aratas being 
| dafh'd at his Bravery, would not ſuffer the General to engage, but 
retreated, being curſt by the Achezans, and hooted at, and ſcorn'd 
; by the Spartans, _ _ not above 500o, for a mm - 
wenes encouraged by this Succeſs, began to vaunt among, the Citi- 

| wang munants ng rn ms pr Tf" 
ſeldom enquired how many their Enemies were, but where they were. At- 
ter this, marching to the Aſſiſtance of the Eleanrs, upon whom the 
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TELE 
vantage 0 ty,preſent 
to Manthnza, and before any body fulp 
wr bang quite cicouraged, and oppoing Clover 
ans bei ite di C S's 
Deſign of carrying —— War, he was eager to ſend tor Archida- 
mus, Agis's Brother from Meſſena, for he of the other Family had 
2 Right ro the Kingdom ; ang beſide, Cleomenes thought that the 
Power of the Ephori would be abated when the Kingly State was 
fill'd up, and Tm} =, 62m er the two Families. But thoſe that 
were goncern'd in the Murder of Agis underſtanding the Deſign, 
and fearing that upon Archidames's Return they be call'd to 
an Account, receiv'd him comi Re into Town, waited on 
{ him, and y after m him ; but whether Clcomenes 
: was againſt it (as Phylarchus imagines) or whether he was per- 
by his Friends, and 0 © 2. Crt is uncer- 


tain ;$ 
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wever, they were moſt blam'd, as having forc'd his Con- 

ſtill to new-model the State, brib'd the 
; to make him General : and won the Aﬀections of man 

others by mcans of his Mother Crateficlza, who ſpared no Coſt, 
very zealous to promote the fame ſntereſt ; and t b 

ber Gf 6p had co Becknicion to axxrey, yet for her Son's 

ſhe wedded one of the chiefeſt Citizers for Wealth and Power. 

Cleomenes marching GOT ELL now under his Comr- 


Ll rnd longing Tr + = 


dr I into a place 


forc'd to break his 


Ranks, was — ———— os. the Ad- 
P43 gra _ 


Tarentines and Cretans to engage him, 
by whom, after a brave Diſpute he was routed and ſlain. The 
Lacedemonians thus encouraged with a great ſhout fell upon the 

Acheaxs and routed their whole Army. Of the ſlain, wh ch were 


ſome Cleomenes delivered upon Articles, but the 
of Lydiades hocemmintel rote durts cohlr; and 1161 pur 
ring 00 it « pu 


purple Robe, and a Crown upon 0 its Head, ſent a 
voy with it to the Gates of Mes alpela, Thi iadas was the 
Man that reſign'd his Crown, Ks Citizens, and 
joyn'd the City to the Achean Intereſt, Cleomenes being very 
much raifed by this Succeſs ; and perſwaded, that if matters were 
wholly at his Diſpoſal, he ſhould quickly be too hard for the Ache- 
ans. He taught Megi/ſtones his Mother's Husband, That 'twas ex- 
pedient for the State to ſhake off the Power of the Ephori, and to 
Pall their Wealth into one common Stock for the whole Body; 
That Sparta being reſtor'd to its old Equa Equal, be raisd up 
to be Miſtrifs of "n Greece, Megiſtones the and en- 
gaged two or three more of his Friends. About that time one of 

the Ephori (leeping in Pafphae's T dream'd a very fi 


ig Dream; for he thought he fa tour Chairs remov wor 


- _ << +a AT 


= _ 
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: to thoſe that were _ they did no harm, ftopt none that fled 
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of the place where the Ephori uſed to fit and hear Cauſes, and one 
only ſet there; and whilſt he wondred, he heard a Voice out of 


- the Temple, ſaying, This is beff for Sparta. The Perſon telling 


Cleomenes this Dream, he was a liriic troubled at fuft, fearingrthat 
he us'd rhis as a Trick to ſift him, upon ſome Suſpicion of has De- 
ſign; but when he was fatisfied that the Relater ſpoke truth, he 
rook heart again; and taking with him thoſe whom he 
would be againſt his model, he took Erea and Alcea, two Cities 
of the Achears, furnifti'd Orchomenion with Provifions, balieg'd 
Mantizza; and with long marches ſo harals'd the ; 
that many of them defird to be left in Arcadia; and he fatisfy'd 
their Requeſt. With the Mercenaries he march'd to ta, and 


ly that he might catch the 


| Ephori at Supper. When he was come near the City, he ſent Eu- 


rxcleidas to the Sufſitiam, the eati of 
of and nn, Laney Bo the 


with 


. 
. 


crept undiſcover'd into a lirtle Houſe, which was the Temple 
of Fear, and which always us'd to be ſhut, but was then by chance 
open ; being got in, he ſhut the Door, and lay cloſe: the other 
four were kill'd, and above ten more that came to their Afliſtance; 


the City, and ſpar' Aggflans, who came out of the Temple 
next day, The Lacedemoxians have not only Temples dedica- 
ted to Fear, but allo to Deatb, Lawghter, and the like Paſſions : 
now they worſhip Fear, not as they do thoſe Deities which they 
dread, efteeming it hurtfull, but thinking their Polity is chiefly 
kept up by Law; and therefore the Ephori (Ariſtotle is my Author) 
when they enter upon their Government, make Proclamation to 
the People, that they ſhould ſhave their Whiskers, and be obedicat 
tothe Laws, that they mighsnot be forc'd to be ſevere, lng a 
t1vi 


Lf 
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trivial Pufticular ſnap gIng— accuſtomtheir Youth to O- 
bedience cven ia the (| Matters. Andthe Ancients, I think, 
did not imagine Fortitude © be plain fearlefsnets, but a cautious 
Fear of y and Diſgrace: for thoſe that ſhow moſt Fear to- 
wards the Laws, are moſt bold againſt their Enemies; and thoſe 

are leaſt afraid of any Danger, who are moſt atraid of a juſt re 

| proach. Therefore he faid well: 


4 Reverence ftill attends on Fear. 
And Homer, | 

Fear d you ſhalt bey dear Uncle, and rever d. 
And again, 

In filence fearing thoſe that bore the ſway. 


- 


* For 'tis very commonly ſeen, that Men reverence thoſe whonr 
they fear ; and therefore the Lacedemonians plac'd the Temple of 
Fear by the Suſitinm of the Ephori, having raisd their Power to: 
almoſt abſolute Monarchy. 

next da MR 8 of the Citizens, whom he 

to baniſh; and removed all the Scats of the 

one, in which he himſelf deſign'd to fit, and hear 

calling the Citizens , he made an Apology 
for his Proceedings, ſaying, That by Lycargas the Senate was 
joyr'd ro the Kings, and that that model of Government had cons 
reed a time, and needed no other fort of Magiſtrates to 
ve it Bur afterward in the long War with the Mef- 

St" when rhe Kings being to command the Army, had no 

ome tor attend civil Cauſes, they choſe ſome of their Friends, and 

left rhern to determine the Suits of the Citizens in their ſtead. 

Theſe were call'd Fphori, and at firſt behav'd themſelves as Ser- 

vants to the-Kings, but afterward by d they appropriated 

the Power to themſelves, and erected a diftin& fort of Magiſtracy. 
An evidence of rhe Truth of this may be taken from hl uſual! 
Behaviour of the Kings, who upon the firſt and ſecond Meſhage of 
the Ephori, retute to go, bur upon the third readily attend m__ 
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be left in common, and private Claims 


The LIFE of Cleomanes 
And Aſteropes, the firſt that raisd the Ephori to that height of 
Power, livd a many years after their Inſtitution; therefore 
whiPſt they modeſtly contain'd themſelves within their own 
Sphear, 'twas better 'to bear with them than to make a diſtur- 
bance. But that an upſtart introduc'd Power ſhould fo far de- 
troy the old model of Government, as to baniſh ſome Kings, 
murder others without hearing their defence, and threaten thoſe 
who defir'd to ſee the beſt and moſt divine Conſtitution reſtor'd in 
Sparta, was unfufterable. Therefore tif it had been poſſible for 
him without Bloodſhed, to have freed Lacedemoen from thoſe 
foreign Plagues, Luxury, Vanity, Debts and Uſury, and from 
thoſe more ancient Evils, Poverty and Riches, he ſhould have 
thought himſelf the happieſt King in the World, having like an 
expert Phyſician cur'd the Diſeaſes of his Countrey without pain. 
But now in this neceſſity. Lycurgas's Example favour'd his Proceed- 
ings, who being neither King, nor Magiſtrate, but a private 
Man, and aiming at the Kingdom, came arm'd into the Market- 


ted to ny pay and admitted an Alteration in the State. 

Thus by his own Adi 

to corret the Government without Force and Fear, in 

which, he faid, he would be ſo moderate, as never to deſire 

Aſſiſtance, but either to terrific or ruine the Enemies of 
incs and Safety. He commanded 


ſhould be diſcharged of their Debts, 
were Foreigners, and who not : That 
ing their , might defend the 
that we may no longer ſee Laconia, 


ber to ſecure it, ed by the /Etolians and 1lyrians. Then he 
himſelf firſt, with his Father-in-law Megiftones, and his Friends, 
tall their Wealth into one publick Stock, and all the other 
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and moſt agreeable of the neighbouring Inhabirants, he rais'd a Body 
of 4000 Men, and initead of a Spear, taught them to ule a Sariſſn, (a 
long Pike) with both hands, and to carry their Shields by a String taſt- 
round their Arms, and rot by a Handle, as before. After this he 
began to confult about the exercifing and breeding of the Youth, 
(many Particulars of which, Spheras being then at Sparta, directed) 
and in a ſhort time the Schools of Exerciſe, and their S»/ftia, (Common 
cating Places) recover'd their ancient and Order, a few out of 
y,but the moſt voluntarily applying ves to that generous 

and Laconict way of Living: beſides, that the Name of | 
give them no jealouſie, he made Excleidas, his Brother, Partner in the 
Throne ; and that was the only time that Sparta had two Kings of the 
ſame Ry Then u ing that the Acheavs and Aratus ima- 
gin'd that this Change had diſturb'd and ſhaken his Afﬀairs, and that he 
would not venture out of Sparta, and leave the City now unſettled by 
fo great an Alteration, he it great and ſerviceable to his De- 
, to convince his Enemies ———O_— deſirous of a War: 
And therefore making an Incurſion into the Territories of Megalopolis, 
he waſted the Countrey very much, and got a conſiderable Booty. And 
at laſt taking thoſe that us'd to a in the publick Solemnities travell- 
aac _ ld A — ————— , and 
ing a Prize .V aw ; not that he 
cither deſu or needed ſuch — re as it were inſulting o're 
his Enemies, and that by thus manifeſtly deſpiſing them, he might 
ſhow that he had more my vn gry 1 For that alone of 
IIS or ny Armies had no Stage-players, as Jagfors, ns 
dancing or ſinging Women attending it, but was tree from all forts of 
Wantonneſs and Foppery ; the young Men being for the 
moſt part upon Duty, and the old Men U—_ chem at lerfure time 
to apply themſelves to their uſual Drollery, and to rally one another 
aſter the Laconick faſhion ; the Advantages of which I have 
diſcover'd in the Life of L He himfel! inſtructed all by his Ex- 
ample : he was a living of Temperance before every bodies 
eyes, and his courſe of Living was neither more ſtately nor more expen- 
five than any of the Commons. And this was a conſiderable Advan- 
to him in his Deſigns on Greece ; for Men when they waited upon 
ole Kings, did not ſo much admire their Wealth, coſtly Furniture,and 
numerous Attendance, as they hated their Pride ard State, their diffi- 
culty of Acceſs, and ſcornful —— Anſwers to their Petitions. 


But 
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But when they came to Cleomenes, who was both really a King, and 
bore that Title, and ſaw no Purple, no Robes of State upon him, no 
Chairs and Couches about him for his caſe, and that he did not re- 
ceive Petitions, and return Anſwers after a long delay, by a number of 
Meſſengers, Waiters, or by Bills, but that he role and came forward to 
meet thoſe that came to wait upon him, ſtaid, talk'd freely and graci- 
ouſly with all that had Buſinels, they were extreamly taken, won to 
his Service, and profeſs'd that he alone was the true Son of ZTercules. 
His common every days Meal was in a mean Room, very ſparing, and 
after the Laconick manner ; and when he entertain'd Ambaſſadors or 
Strangers, two more Beds were added, and a little better Dinner pro- 
vided by his Servants; but no Fricacies, no Dainties, only the Diſhes 
were larger, and the Wine more plentiful; for he reprov'd one of his 
Friends tor entertaining ſome Strangers, with nothing but Pulſe and 
black Broth, ſuch Diet as they uſually had in their Phiditia, faying, 
That upon ſuch occaſions, and when they treat Strangers, tas not 
requiſite to be too exaft Laconians. After ho a Stand was brought 
in with a braſs Veſlel full of Wine, two filver Pots, which held almoſt 
a Quart apiece, a few ſilver Cups, of which he that pleaſs'd might 
drink, but no Liquor was forc'd on any of the Gueſts. There was no 
Muſick, nor was any requird; for he entertain'd the Company, 
ſometimes asking Queſtions, ſometimes telling Stories: And his Dif- 
courle was neither too grave, and unpleaſantly ſerious, nor vain and 
abuſive, but merrily facetious; for he thought thoſe ways of catching 
Men by Gifts and Preſents, which other\Kings uſe, to be mean and 
inartificial; and it feem'd to him to'be the moſt glorious merhod, 
and moſt ſuitable to a —_ to win the Aﬀections ot” thoſe that came 
near him, by pleaſant Diſcourſe, and unaffeted' Converſation: for a 
Friend and Mercenary differ only in this, that the one is made by Con- 
verſation and A of Humour, and the other by Reward. The 
Mantineans were the firſt that oblig'd him; for getting by night in- 
to the City, and driving out the Achzan Garriſon, they put them- 
{clves under his ProteQtion : he reſtor'd them their Polity and Laws, 
and the fame day march'd to Tegea; and a little while after fetching 
a Compaſs through Arcadia, he made a deſcent upon Phere in Achaia, 
intending to force Aratus to a Battel, or bring him into Diſrepute, for 
refuſing to engage, and ſuffering him to wall the Countrey : Hyper- 
batus at that time commanded the Army, but Aratus had all the Pow- 


er amongſt the Achaans. The Acheans marching forth with as 
| W 
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whole Strength, and incamping in Dames, about Hecatombewn, Cleo 
menes came up, and thinking it not adviſable to pitch between Dw- 
mee, a City of the Enemies, and the Camp of the Acheans, he bold- 
ly dar'd the Mcbeans, and forc'd them tq,g Battel, and routing the Pha- 
| hw a great many in the Fight, a many Priſoners; thence 
marching to Lagon, and driving out the Achean Garriſon, he reſtor'd 
the City to the Elzars. The Afﬀairs of the Acheans being in this de- 
ſperate condition, Aratus, who was wont to continue in his Govern- 
ment above. a year, refusd the Command, though they entreated and 
urg'd him to accept it; and this was ill done, when the Storm was 
high, to put the Power out of his own hands,and ſet another to the Helm. 
Cleomenes at firſt proposd fair and eafie Conditions by his Ambaſſadors 
to the Acheans; but afterward he ſent others, and requir'd the chief 
Command to be ſettled upon him; and in other Matters he promis d to 
agree to reaſonable Terms, and to reſtore their Captives and their Coun- 
trey. The Achzayg were willing to cometo an a nt upon thoſe 
terms, and invited Cleomenes to Lerna,wherean A y was to be held; 
but it hapned that Cleomenes haſtily marching on, and unreaſonably 
drinking Water, brought up a nce of Blood, and loſt his Voice: , 
therefore being unable to continue his March, he ſent the chieteſt of the 
Captives to the Acheans, and putting off the Meeting for ſome time 
retir'd to Lacedemon. This ruin'd the Aﬀairs of Greece, which was j 
then ready to recover it ſelf our of its Diſaſters, and avoid the infult- 
ing and Covetouſneſs of the Macedonians : for Aratus, whether fearing 
or diſtruſting Cleomenes, or —_— his unlook'd-for Succels, or think- ; 
ing it a diſgrace for him who commanded 33 years, to have a 
young Man ſucceed to all his Glory and his Power, and be Head of 
that Government which he had been raiſing and fetling ſo many years; 
he firſt endeavour'd to keep the Acheans from cloſing with Cleomenes ; 
but when they would not hearken to him, fearing Cleomenes's dari 
Spirit, and thinking the Laced@menian's Propofals to be very reaſo 
who defign'd only to reduce Peloponneſus to its old Model, he took his 
laſt Refuge, in an Action which was unbecoming any of the Greets, 
moſt di rable to him, and moſt unworthy his former Brav 
and Exploits: for he call'd Antigones into Greece, and fill'd Peloponneſus 
with Macedonians, whom he himſelf, when a Youth, having beaten 
their Garriſon out of the Caſtle of Corinth, had driven from the fame 
Countrey ; beſide he declard himſelf an Enemy to all Kings, and hath 
leſt many diſhonourable Stories of this ſame Antigonus, in thoſe Com- 
"C2 mentaries 


Athens from the Power of the Macedonians, yet afterward he brought 
"the very fame Men arm'd i 
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mentaries which he wrote. And though he declares that he ſuffer'd 
conſiderable Loſſes, and underwent great Cangers, that he might free 


his own Countrey, and ht own Houſe, 
even to the Womens Apz He would not endure, that one of 
the Family of Hercules, and of Sparta, and one that had re- 
form'd the Polity of his Countrey, as it were a diforder'd Harmony, 
and tur'd it to the plain Dorick meaſure of Lycurgas, to be ſty['d, Head 
of the Tricc&ans and Sicyonians ; and whilſt he fled the Pulſe and ſhort 
Coat, and, which were his chief Accuſations againſt Cleomenes, the ex- 
tirpation of Wealth, and reformation of Poverty, he baſely ſubjected 
himſelf, together with Achza,to the Diadem and Purple, to the impe- 
rious Commands of the Macedonians, and their Satrape. That he 

ight not ſeem to be under Cleomenes, he facrific'd the Antigonea, (Sa- 

ifices in Honour of Antigonns)and fung Paaxs himielf with a Garland 
en his Head, to the Honour of a rotten, conſumptgre Macedonian. 


I write this not out of any deſign to diſgrace Aratus (for in many 


things he ſhew'd himſelf vigorous tor the Grecian Intereſt, and a great 
Man) but out of pity to the weakneſs of Humane Nature,which,in ſuch 
—_— loexcellent,and —_ | > ny to Vertue,cannot —_ 
to a State irreprehenſib Acheans meeting again at Argos, 
Cleomenes deſcending, from Tegea, there were ———— char all Dit- 
any aged pon a bt Anke of hal Longs feeing 
upon i League, fearing that 
Cleomenes would carry all before him,and either win,or force the Multi- 
tude to comply with his Demands, propos'd, thas, having three hundred 
put into his Hands, he ſhould come alone into the Town, or 
ing his Army to the place of Exerciſe, call'd Cillarabion, without 
the City, and treat there. » 
Cleomenes hearing this, ſaid, That he was unjuſtly dealt with ; for 
they ought to mem wwe bode mp and not now he was 
come even to their Doors, ſhow their Jealouſie, and deny him Admiſſi- 


on: and writing an Epiſtle to the Achzans about the ſame Subject; the 
greateſt part of which was an Accuſation of Aratus; and Aratus, on the 
other ſide, ripping up his Faults to the Aſſembly, he haſtily diſlodg'd; 
and ſent a Trumpeter to denounce War againſt the Achezaxs, but not 
to Argos,but to Aginm,as Aratus delivers,that he might not give them 
notice enough to make Proviſion for their Defence. Upon ri:is, the 
Acheans were mightily diſtucb'd, the common People exp-cting = 
a viſion 
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vifion of the Land,and a Releaſe from their Debts; and the chief Men 
belog en many Accounts difpleasd with Aratus, and ſome Angrv ard 
at with him, as the occaſion of the Macedonians deſcent on 7 -lo- 
pomneſas, Encouraged by theſe Miſunderſtaodings, Cleomenes invades 
Achea; and firſt took Pelene by ſurpriſe, and beat out the Achean 
Garriſon; and afterward brought over Pheveon and Pent:lzon to his 
fide. Now the Acheans ſuſpefing ſome treacherous Deſigns at Corinth 
and Sicyon, ſent their Horſe and Mercenaries out of Argos to have an 
Eye upon thoſe Cities, and they themſelves went to Argos to cele- 
brate the Nemeans Games. Cleomenes advertis'd of this march, and !:0- 
ping (as'it afterward fell out) that upon an unexpeQed Advance to the 
City now buſted in the Solemnity of the Games, and throng'd with 
numerous SpeQators he ſhould raiſc a conſiderable Terror and Confu- 
ſion amongſt them ; by night he march'd with his Army to the Walls, 
and taking the quarter of the Town call'd 4ſpis, which lies above the 
Theater, a place well fortify'd, and hard to be approach'd, he fo terri- 
fy'd them, that none offer to reſiſt, but to accept a Garriſon, 
to give twenty Citizens for Hoſtages, and to aſfliſt the Lacedemonians, 

that he-ſhould have the chief Command: This Aon conſider- 
ably encreas'd his Reputation, and his Power; for the ancient Spartan 
Kings, though many ways endeavour'd to effect it, could never 
bring Argos to be ſtedfaſtly and ſincerely theirs. And Pyrrhas a moſt 
experichc'd Captain, and brave Souldier, though be entred the City 
by force, could not keep Poſſeſſion, but was ſlain himſelf with a con- 
ſiderable part of his Army : Therefore they admir'd the Diſpatch and 
Contrivance of Cleomenes; and thoſe that before derided him for fay- 
ing that he imitated So/ow and Lycergas in releaſing the People from 
their debts,and in equally dividing the Wealth of the Citizens,were now 
perſwaded that he was the cauie of the deſirable Alterations in the 
Spartan Common-wealth : For before they were very low in the World, 
and fo unable to ſecure their own that the Aoliavs invading Laconia, 
brought away fifty thouſand Slaves? (fo that one of the clder Spartans 
1s reported to have ſaid, That They had done Laconia a Kindneſs by wn- 
burdening it) and yet a little while after applying themſelves to their 
own Cuſtoms, and ancient Inſtitution, they gave notable Inſtances of 
Courage as Obedience, and if they had been under the Eye of Ly- 
curgs himielf; and quickly rais'd Sparta to be Head of all Greece, and 
recover d Peloponneſus to themſelves. Whilſt Arges was taken, and 
Cleme and Philins ſided with Cleamenes, Aratus was at Corinth fearcli- 


ing 


l 
i l 


14 The LIFE of Cleomenes. 
ing after ſome, who were reported 'to favour the Spartan Intereſt, 
The News being brought to him, diſturbd him very much; for he 
ivd the City inclining to Cleomenes, and the Acheans willins to 
b at caſe; th he call'd all the Citizens into the common Hall, 
and, as it were undeſignedly — ro the Gate, he mounted his 
Horſe that ſtood ready there, and to Sicyon ; and the Corinthians 
made ſuch haſt to Cleomenes at Argos, that ( as Aratus ſays) ſtriving 
whs ſhould be firſt there, they ſpoifd all their Horſes: and Cleomenes 
was very angry with the Corinthians for letting Aratus eſcape : And 
Megiſtones came from Cleomenes to him, deſiring him to deliver up the 
Caſtle of Corinth, which was then garriſon'd by the Achezans, and of- 
fer'd him a conſiderable Sum of Money; and that he anſwered, That 
Matters were not now in his Power, but he in theirs, Thus Aratzs him- 
ſelf writes. But Cleomenes marching from Argos, and taking in the 
Trezenians, Epidaurians, and Hermioneans, came to Corinth, and block'd 
up the Caſtle which the Acheans would not ſurrender; and ſending 
for Aratus's Friends and Stewards, committed his Houſe and Eſtate ro 
their Care and Management; and ſent 7ritimallus the Meſſenias to him 
a ſecond time, deſiring that the Caſtle might be equally garriſon'd by 
the Spartans and Acheans, and [rs Aratus himſclt double the 
Penſion that he receiv'd from King Prolomy : But Aratzs refuſing the 
Conditions, and ſending his own Son with other Hoſtages to Antigo- 
wes, and perſwading the Acheans to make a Decree for delivering the 
Caſtle into Antigonus's Hands, Cleomenes invaded the Territority ot the 
Sicyonians, and a Decree of the Corinthians, (eiz'd on all Aratus's 
Eſtate. In the mean time Antigonus, with a great Army, pals'd Gera- 
nia, and Cleomenes thinking it more adviſcable to fortifie and garriſon, 
not the /Zhmaxs, but the Mountains called Onia, and by a long Viege 
- 


and Skirmiſhes to weary the Macedonians, than to venture a (ct Ba 


t his Deſign in Execution, which very much diſtrels'd Antigonus ; 
or he had not brought Vidtuals ſufficient for his Army; nor was it 
caſte to force a way through whilſt Cleomenes guardeg the Paſs. He 
attempted by night to paſs through Lecheum, but faild, and laſt ſome 
Men ; 1o that Cle-menes and his Army were mightily encouraged, and 
fo fluſht with the Victory, and they went merrily to Supper; and 4»- 
tigonus was very much dejeted, being reducd to thoſe miſerable 
ſtraits. Art laſt he deſign'd to march to the Promontory Hereum,and 
thence tran] Army in Boats to Sicyon, which would take up a 
grcat deal of tin 


his 
time, and be very chargeable. The ſame time about E- 
vening 
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vening ſome of Aratus s Friends came from Argos by Sea, and invited 
him to return, for the Argives would revolt from Cleomenes. Ariſto- 
tle was the Man that wrought the Revolt, and he had no hard task to 
perſwade the common People ; for they were all angry with Cleome- 
nes for not releaſing them from their Debts as they expected. Upon 
this Advertiſement Aratus with fifteen hundred of Antigonas's Souldiers 
faild to Epidauras ; but iri/totle not ſtaying for his coming, drew 
out the Citizens, and fouglit againſt the Garriſon of the Caſtle, and 
Timoxenus with the Acheans from Sicyon, came to his Aſſiſtance. Cle- 
omevies heard the News about the ſecond Watch of the Night, and 
ſending for Megiſtones angrily commanded him to go and ſet things 
right at Argos. This Megi/tones was the Man who pals'd his word tor 
the Argives Loyalty, and perlwaded him not to baniſh the ſuſpected. 
This Megiſtones he diſpatch'd with two thouſand Souldiers, and ob- 
ſerv'd Antigonus himſelf, and encouraged the Corinthians, pretending 
that there was no great matter in the Stirs at Argos, but _ a lit> 
tle Diſturbance raisd by a few inconſiderable Perſons. But when Me- 
giſtones, entring Argos, was ſhin, and the Garriſon could ſcarce hold 
out, and frequent Meſſengers came to Cleomenes for Succours, he fear- 
ing leaſt the Enemy having taken Argos, ſhould ſhut up the Paſles, 
and ſecurely waſte Laconia, dnd beſfiege Sparta it ſelf, which he had 
left without Forces; he diſlodg'd from Coreuth, and preſently loſt that 
City ; for Antigonus centred it, and garrifon'd the Town. He turn'd 
aſide from his dire March, and aſſaulting the Wall of Argos, endea- 
vourd to break in; and having cleard a way under the quarter called 
Aſpis, he joyn'd the Gariion which ſtill held out againft the Achcans; 
ſome parts of the City he (cal'd, and took, and his Cretas Arclicrs 
clear'd the Streets. ' But when he ſaw Antigonus with his Phalanx de- 
ſcending from the Mountains into the Plain, and the Horſe on 21l ſides 
entring the City, he thought it impoſſible to maintain his Poſt, and 
thanks with all his Men made a fate Retreat behind the Wall. Ha- 
ving in a ſhort time raisd himſelt to a conſuderable height, and in onc 
March made himſelf Maſter of almoſt all Peloponneſas, and lot all a- 
gain in as ſhort a time: For ſome of his Allies preſently torſook him,and 
others not long after put themſelves under Antigonus's ProteRtion. 
His Army thus defeated, as he was leading back the Relicks of his 
Forces, from Lacedemon met him in the Evening at Tegea, and 
— him News of as great a Misfortune as that which he had late- 
ly ſutter'd, and that was the Death of his Wife, whom he doted on 


lo 


—_— — S - 
—_— 
o #1 bo 
Ns 

no 


16 The LIFE of Cleomenes. 


ſo much, that when he was moſt perous, he would ever now and 
then make a ſtep to Sparta, to wap beloved AZgiatis. 

This News afflicted him extreamly, and hegriev'd, as a young Man 
would do for the loſs of a very beautiful and excellent Wile ; yer his Paſ- 
ſion did not debaſe the greatneſs of his Mind, but keeping his uſual 
Voice, his Countenance, and his Habit, he gave neceſfary Orders to his 
Captains, and took care to ſecure the Tegeans. The next day he re- 
tir'd to Sparta, and _—_ at home with his Mother and Children be- 
wail'd the loſs, and finiſh'd his Mourning, he preſently appear'd about 
the publick Afﬀairs of the State. Now Prolomy, the King of #zypr, 
promisd him Aſſiſtance, but demanded his Mother and Children tor 
—_— for ſome conſiderable time he was aſham'd to diſcover 
to his ; and though he often went to her on purpoſe, and was 
juſt upon the Diſcourſe, yet ſtill refrain'd, and kept it to himſelf: fo 

the 1 to ſuſpe& ſomewhat, and ask'd his Friends, Whether Cleo- 
menes had to ſay to her, *which he was afraid to ſpeak? At 
laſt Cleomenes venturing to tell her, ſhe 'd heartily, and faid, Was 
this the thing that you had often a mind to tell me, and was afraid > Why 
do mot you put me 0n Shipbeard, and ſend this Carkaſe where it may be moſt 
ferviceable to Sparta, before _ it mnprofitably here > Therefore 
all things being provided for the Voyage, they went ' to 7;znarus on 
Foot, and the Army waited on them. Crateficlza, when ſhe was 
ready to go on Board, took Cleomenes aſide in.v Neptwne's Temple, 
and embracing him who was very much dejected, and extreamly 
difcompos'd, ſhe ſaid thus, Go to King of 5 ; whin we are without 
door, let none ſee us Weep, or ſhow any Pa below the Flonour and 
Dignity of Sparta; for that alone is i our own Power : as for Succeſs or 
Diſappointments, thuſe wait on us as the Deity decrees, Having ſaid 
thus, and compos'd her Countenance, ſhe went to the Ship with her 
little Grandſon, and bad the Pilot put preſently out to Sea. When 
ſhe came to A£gypr, and underſtood that Prolomy entertain'd Propo- 
fals and Overtures of Peace from Antizonus, na that Cleomenes, tho 
the Acheans invited and urg'd him to an Agreement,was afraid, for her 
ſake, SOOT t Ft s conſent, ſhe wrote to him, 
adviſing him to do that which wines becoming and moſt profit»Hle 
tor Sparta, and not for the fake of an old Woman and a little Child, 
always ſtand in fear of Ptelomy: this CharaQter ſhe maintain'd 
in her Misfortunes. Antigonus having taken Tegea, and plunder'd Or- 
chomemon and Mantinga,C Takes up within the narrow Bounds 
of La:oxia,anJ made ſuch of the Heilots as could pay five Attick pounds, 
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free of Sparta, and by that means got together 500 Talents; and 
arming 2000 after Macedonian faſhion, that he might make 
a Body fit to oppoſe 'Amtigonus's Lacaſpide ( whire Shields) he 
undertook a very conſiderable and very ſurprizing Enterprize. 
Megalepolis was at that time a City of 1r{elf, as big and as pow- 
erful as Spurts,, and had the Forces of the Acheans and Antige- 
mus encamping on its ſides ; and it was chiefly the Megalopolitans 
doing, that Antigonue was call'd in to afliſt the Acheans. Cle- 
emencs having a deſign upon this City, (no Action was ever 
more ſudden and more unexpedted ) order'd his Men to take 
five = Proviſion, and ſo march'd to Sellafts, as if he intended 
to ſpoil the Country of the Argives; but from rhence making 
a deſcent into the Territories of Megalopolis, and | 

his Army about Rhatines, he march'd h Helicon, direQtly 


*ro the City. When he was not far off the Town, he ſent Panties 


with rwo Regiments to ſurprize the Meſopyrgion, ( the Quarter 
berween the two Towers) which he ood to be the moſt 


unguarded Quarzer of the OO ne and 
ay ts pkg eng ty > ens toe og 
v4 , ing a of the Wall 
Au Guards, 6 'd down rnd a demoliſh'd 
others, and kill'd all the Defenders that he found. Whilſt he 
was thus buſiced, Clomenes came up to him, and was got with 
his Army within the Ciry, before the Megalopolitans knew of 
the ſurprize : Art laſt, as toon as it was dilcover'd, {ome left 
the Town immediately, taking with them what Money they 
had ready; ſome arm'd, and engag'd the Encmy ; andtho' 
they were not able to beat chem our, yet they gave their Ci- 
ang bmagtarny ways ge dy to that there were 
not above 1000 in the Town, all the reſt flying 
with their Wives and Children,and eſcaping to Meſſena. A great 
number of thoſe that arm'd and fought y, were lav'd, 
and very few taken, whom were Lyſandridas and Thea- 
ridas, xwo Men of rower and Reputation amongit the 
Magalopolitans; and the Soldiers, as ſoon as they were 
raken, them to Cleomenes: And Lyſandrides, as 1001 a3 
he ſaw Cleomenes afar off, cry'd out : Now ag of Sparts, "tw in 
your by doing a moſt Kingly and braver Attion than you have 
So perferm'd, ts purchaſe 4 I Glory. And _ 
gUctuuy 
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ing at his meaning, reply'd, What ds you ſoy Lyſandridas, 


which I mean; Lyſandridas reply'd, and 
brave a City, Paco gat in res aſt 
lies, by reftoring their C to the | 


Saviour 0 REI 4 . , Cleonmencs 
then ſaid, *7is 4 to ar in 
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Acheans, and a Man of the greateſt 
Greeks, as I have made it a in his own 
coming to Clcomenes, though he had before 
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earc that the Ciry ſhould not be plunder'd, yer then in 
a Fury, and pur our of all Patience, he ri - Soar pr 
es 1 
to Sparta ; iſhing a part , [ 
avray for fear” of Antigenus and the Acheans : but they never 
ſticr'd, for they were in. Agiam, at a Council of War. There 
Aratus mounted the Desk, _s held his 
wt Lees 3 rs og xy 
Manic before his F = þ =rey" 
Cleomenes, Aſembly ; the Ache- 
| ne” 


bius's Opinion, was done upon mature Deliberation and exact 
torc-bght; tor knowing very well that the. Macedonians oy 
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difpers'd into their Winter-Quarters, and that Antigonw with 
his Friends a ny cc rs co} it! 


theſe Conſiderations he om 
| Amtigonus tO a u 
heans, And this according- 


andring, and ſpoili 
vex'd 9 ap” 


7 in his march; | 
have fer Cyllabris, the School of Exerciſe on Fire, he hindred 
the Attempt, reflecting upon ſerious conſideration, that ' the - 
Outrages commitred at Megalopelss, were the cies of his Pa(- 
ſion rather than his Wiſdom. He pretended to make ſuch lir- 
tle account of,and {o much to deſpite Amtigonxs, who firlt retir'd 
to Argos, and afterward plac'd Gariſons on all the Mountains 
abour, that he ſent a Trumpeter to deſire the Keys of 
Herewm, ( Juno's Temple ) that he might facrifice ro the God- 
dels. Thus with a Scott and birter Refieftion on Antiganwe, and 
having facrific'd ro the Goddeſs3 under the Walls of the Tem- 
ple, which was ſhut, he march'd ro Phlim ; and from thence 
driving out thoſe chat Gariſon'd Zologonninm, he march'd down 
to Orc ——— not only cacourag'd the 
a 2 Carizens, 
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Citizens, but made him appear-to the very Enemies to be an 
experienc'd _ and yery worthy of : for with 
the Strength of one Ciry, not only to fight the Power of thc 
Macedonians, and all the Poleponneſtans ; not only .to preſerve 
Laconia from being (poil'd, but ro waſte the Enemics try, 
and to take ſo many and ſuch conſiderable Cities, is an Argu- 


, ment of no common Bravery. He that firit ſaid, That Money was 


the Sinews of Aﬀairs, '(eem'd chiefly in that Saying to reſj 
War: And Demades, when the. Athenians had voted that a Nav 
ſhould be RG had no , laid,7hey ſhould make 
Bread before they n_ of Sailing. And the old Archidamus, in 
the beginning of the Polopenneftan War,when the Allies defir'd, 
that cach Parties ſhare of Contributions for the War ſhould be 
determin'd, is to have faid, War cannot be kept to a ſet 
Diet: For as well breath'd Wreſtlers do in time weary and tire 
artnet -— Arm {o ns 
coming to rhe War with a - Wealth, weary'd our 
Cleomenes, whoſe Poverty made it difficult for him cither to pro- 
vide Pay for the Mercenaries, or Proviſions for the Citizens. 
For in all other Reſpets the Time favour'd Cleomenes; for Anti- 
gones's Aﬀairs at home to be diſturb'd : for the Barbari- 
ans waſted and over-ran donia whilſt he was abſent ; and ar 
that time a vaſt Army of the /lyrians came down : to be freed 
from whoſe Outrages, the Macedonians fent for Antigonus, and 
the Letters had almoſt been brought ro him hefore the Barrel 
was fought ; upon rhe receipe of which he preſently diſlodg'd, 
and left the Acheans Aﬀairs to themſelves. © But Fortune, thar 
loves to determine the greateſt Aﬀairs by a Minure,in this Con- 
juncture ſhow'd ſuch an exact nicenels of Time, that immedi- 
ately after the Battle in Sellaſia was over, and Clromenes had loſt 
his Army and his = ,the reach'd- Antigonws. And 
this made Cleemenes's Misfortune more to be piticd ; for if he 
had forborn fighting rwo days longer, there had been no need 
of hazarding a Battle, ſince upon the departure of rhe Macede- 
nians, he might have had what Conditions he pleas'd from the 
Acheans, But now (as I hinted before) for want of , be- 
ing neceſſitated ro rely wholly on his Arms, he was forc'd with 
20000 ( thus is Polybixs's Account) to engage- thirty thouland; 
and approving himlelf an excellent Commander in this _ 
culry, 
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culty,liis Citizens ſhowing an extraordinary Courage, and his Mer- 
cenaries Bravery ; he was over-born by the differeat way of 
ing, and the weight of the arm'd Phalanx. Beſides, Phylarchus 
that the Treachery of ſome about him wasthe chief Cauſe 
of Cleomene's Ruine. For Antigonns gave Orders, that the /hhrians 
and Acharnanians ſhould march round by a ſecret way, and en- 
compals the other Wing which Excleidas, Cleomencs's Brother Com- 
manded ; and then drew our the reſt of his Forces to the Barrel. 
And Cleomenes, from a convenient Riſing, viewing his Order, and 
not ſecing any of the /[yrians and Acharnanians, to ſuf 
that Ant1gons had ſent them upon ſome ſuch Deſign; and calling 
for Damoteles, who was to inſpect and to provide againſt Ambutlhes, 
commandcd him carefully to look after, and diſcover the Encmies 
Deſigus upon his Rear. | 

Bur Damoteles ( for fome ſay Antizonus had brib'd him) telling 
him that he ſhould nor be ſolicitous about char marrer, for all was 
well enough, bur mind, and fight thoſe that mer him in rhe Front: 
He was ſatisfied, and-ddvanc'd againſt Antigonss ; and by the vi- 
gorous Charge of his Spartans, made the Macedonian Phatanx give 
ground, and preſs'd upon them with great Advantage abour halfe 
a 'Mile ; bur then making a ſtand, and ſeeing the d which 
the ſurrounded Wing commanded by his Brother Excleidas was in, 
he cry'd out, Thow art loft, dear Brother, thos art loſt, thon brave exam- 
ple to our Spartan Touth, and Theme of our Matron's Songs. 

Eacleidas's Wing being thus cur in pieces, and ho Conquerors 
from that part falling upon his Barrle, he perceiv'd his Soktiers to' 
be diſorder'd, and x to maintain the Fight, and therefore 
provided for his own fafery. Whenhe came into the City, head-' 
viled thoſe Citizens that he mer, to receive Antigonws; and as for 
himlſeif, he faizd, which ſhould a moſt advantageous to Sparta, . 
whether his Life or Death, that he would chuſe. Secing the Wo- 
men running out to thoſe that fled with him, raking their Arms, 
and bring Drinking to them, he entred intohis own Houſe, and his 
Seryant, which was a Free-born Woman, taken from Mzglopolss 
aſter his Wife's Death, offering, as ſhe us'd to do, ro wake nece(- 
ſary Proviſion for him returning from the Bartle ; th6_ he was very 
thirſty, he refus'd rodrink, andth6 very weary, to fir down; bur ' 
Arm'd as he was, he clapt his Arm ſide-way to a Pillar, and lean- 
_— Forchead upon his Elbow, he reſted his Body a lictle while, 

ran over in his Thoughts what courſe he thould take,and rhen 
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in Mace was {poil” An; 
beſides, he grew fick of a Conſumption and continual Defluxion 
-on the Lungs, yet he till kept up that he might return and free 
-his own ; and fall more Glorioufly uponan heap of flaugh- 

tcr'd Barbarians. As P chus ſays, and 'tis probable, he broke a 


d our for Joy, Q fine Day! y 
£9f ou fo Joy Pied ry 


to him, and faid thus; Sir, Death in Battel, which s the moſt Glo 


riows, we have let h all heard us | that Antigonus ſboald 
wear reader the ing Ankur 4-40 And now, that which 
Fans = a Whither do we 

ſail, flying that TT and ſeeking that which is far removed? 
For Hits war i for the fa Hercules to ſerve the Suc- 


ceſſers of Philip and Alexander,we Vl Won 

£ elves to Anion, wh pro wh prob fr ob Doo As Mus 

the ; but i Cd Sane wb 

wept ror yon aig. Lore d ws, ſhould we chuſe him for 
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we might appear meaner than two, whilſt we fly Antigonus, —_— 
Prolemy? Or, is it for your Mothers ſake t 1p 
FLY; 


1t will indeed be cats, and very —_— 
her Son by Prolemy's Women, now ch OE Prins bs an Ex- 


ile. and « Slave. Are we not ſtill Sf own Swords? And 

mhilſt we have Laconia in view, ſhall we not here free ow ſelves 

this diſeraceful Miſery, and clear our ſelves to thoſe, who at Sellaſia dy d 

for the Honour and fone of Sparta Or, we fit lazily in in gy 

enquiring what News ? and w Antigonus hath been 

pleas'd ro make Governor 5”, { 2 Thusſpoke Theryci mm; _ 
this 
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chis was Cleomenes's - ; By Rs Death; you Conard, the moſt 


tafie, and moſt ready R ancy that you APPeAr. CONT tn 

gious and brave, though he he is bifer than thy Joan 

Better Men than we have way to their Enemies, having be- 

Irg'd by Fortune, or ure tray” wn. but the that finks under L- 

_ 6 Reproaches of Men, . is overcome by 
own 
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ts bak either ts ve ws he mh Sr oo The wid 
wow invite ws, F propes'd only as a Re eries, but 

carries nothing z ran 0 in z. gre I is it becomes both 
me and you not to deſpair of our Country ; but when there are no hopes of 
that left, thoſe that an [nclination may quichl die. To this The- 
rxcion return'd no Anſwer ; bur as ſoon as he could ger our of Cle- 
omenes's Company, went toward the . Shore, and ran himſelf 


honourably conducted 
— When he. was 


AD u he found him a Man of deep Sea, _ 
hes, upoa real, b Laconick wa of Converſation car- 


arp rr yr it, that he did nothing un 


Aftion it ſelf; 
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and flatter; he was aſham'd, and 
ected ſo great a Man, and ſuffer'd 
and Reputation by ruining him. 
and Kindneſſes on Cleomenes, and nary modems {7 frm 
furniſh him with an Army and a Navy to recover Greece, and re- 
inſtate him in his Throne. Beſides, he allow'd him a yearly Pen--- 
ſion of four.and rweney Tallents ; x little part of which Sum ſup». 
plied his and his Friends thrifry Temperance; and the reſt was 
a_— din good Offices to, and in relieving the Neceſſt- 

thoſe that Greece, and retir'd into Arp. 

"Par the elder Prolomy dying before Cleoenes's Aﬀeairs had re- 
eciv'd a full Diſpatch, and the Succeſlor being a looſe, volupru- 
ous and effeminatePrince, under rhe power of his Pleaſures and 
his Women, his Buſineſs was neglected : for.che King was {o. be- - 
ſorted with his Women and his Wine, thar* Balls, Muſick - and. 
Dancing, were the only Employments. of his molt buiſic and eri-, 


Ouc 


ones to get ſo much Power 


be LIFE of 


24 
ous hours, and the Aﬀairs of State were manag'd by Az 
thoclea the King's Mi , her Mother, and the Pimp Oinanthes, 


Therefore at the firſt they (eem'd to ſtand in need of Cl-oments ; 
for Ptolemy being afraid of his Brother Magas,who by his Mother's 
means had a great Intereſt the Soldicrs, took Clromenes in- 
ro his Cabinct-Council, and acquainted him with the Deſign of 
raking off _ Brother. = all _ for it, —_— his 
Opinion TO , | J King, if it were ble, ſhould 
ive more Brothers for he hone) awdy _ management #79 Aﬀairs : 
And Softbius, the greateſt Favourite, replying, That they were not 

e of the Mercenaries whilſt Magas was alive » Cleomenes return'd, 
That he need not trouble himſelf about that Matter ; for amongſt the Mer- 
cenaries there were above 3000 Pelopponeſians,who were hu faſt Friends, 
and whom he could command at any time with his Nod. This Diſcourſe 
made Clromenes for the preſent to be look'd upon as a Man of In- 
tegrity and Power ; but afterwards (Prolomy's Weaknels increaſing 
his Fear, and, the boom, pacing where there is no Judgmenc 

uſj 


and Wiſdom art the bottom, placing his Security in Jealoutic and 
too much Intereſt with the Mercenaries; nx n_ 


notice of the management of 
Navy and an Army from the King, his Petition was rejected. But 
when he underſtood that | 
were engag'd in a War with - =>. wr aqpun ya 
Pelepponneſus, being now in very DiſtraQtion and Diſtreſs, 
requir'd and invited his Aſſiſtance, Fe deſird leave to depart onl 
with his Friends, but could not obtain thas, the King norfo euch 
—— ————— ſhur up amongſt his Women, and 
waſting his Hours in Debauchery and Frolicks. Bur Sofbiss, the 
chicf Miniſter of State,” thought that Cleomones being derain'd a- 
gainſt his will, would grow ungovernable and dangerous, and 
ct that it was not fafe to let him go, being an aſpiring, daring 
my and well acquainted with the Dilcales and Weakaels of the 
Kingdom ; far no Preſents, no Gifts,could win him to a Comply- 
ance. Bur as the Ox Apzs, though revelling in all poliible pleaty 
and delight, yer deſires to live as nature would provide for him, 
ro be at liberty, and frisk about the Fields, and can ſcarce endure 
xo be uuderthe Prieſts keeping ; ſo he could not brook their Court- 
f:ip, and rey4er Entertainment, bur like Achilles, Whilſt 


there, be hows Bd 5 
OY 


in his condirion Nic M:ſſenian 
came woe. _ Dory mak 


cede be his Friend hehe had fold Cleowenes a fai 
0 Omenes 
- oy —> 


Ln fo gt; 


you had raker lreught Pimps, Whores, and 
2 hee mew' a the King's chef Dil, Nicagors at the 
a AF 2: the Conceiey bars they dere after ha ene Clue: 
nes in mind of the Eſtate that he had of him, and deſir'd 
his Money, that he would not have troubled him, if 
his M had turned to that Account, which he thought it 
_ ld. Clone rely, Thar he had nor a penny lets. all tha 


given him : Ar which Anſwer Nic nertled, 
od Sb « Cloner Sol upon he King careſs him for 
covery, bur deſiring to have ſome greater Reaſon to excite 

che King againſt Cleomenes, ramen Nic 
written againſt Cleomenes, importing 


Ce Obie Lewes 
: had a Deſign, if he 
could have gorren Ships and Soldics 07 Jn to ſurprize Cyrene: Nicago- 
ra wrote ſuch a Letrer, and left er. Four days after Softbus 
brought the Leer Palm, pircdin it was juſt chen deliver'd 
him, and with a bitter Invective excited the Fury of the Youth ; 
upon this it was agreed, that Cleomenes ſhould be invited inte a 
largeApartment, and treated as formerly, but not ſuffer'd to go 
our again : this Uſage was grievous to , and by this wn- 
lucky Accident, his Hopes for the future ſeem'd to be quite daſh'd. 
= the Son of Chryſermas, 2 Fayourite of the Kings, always 
himſelf fairly rowards Cleomenes ; they congracted a near 
"I would ralk freely togerher abour the Stare. 
He upon Cleomencs's Deſire came to him, had ſome Diſcourſe with 
him, upon a few and inconfiderable Subjects, ro avoid ſuſpicion, 
and made ſome Excules for the King ; but as he went out again, 
not knowing that Clefwencs follow'd him to the Door, he very {& 
© verely- 


ll, like 
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, and 


cr 
and 'd every one with hts Dagger, to try whether 
> ud gp db he prick'd Cleomenes in the bon” a ſaw 
upon his Back, he kiſs'd him, fare down by him, and when. he 
En cover'd his Carkals, and then kill'd himſelf up-- 
on his 2, 

Thus fel Cleomenes,, that great, brave Man, after he had beer 
king of Sparta fpxgeen Years. Thenews of their Fall.being nois'd 
through City, Cratefilea, though a Woman! of a Spirit,, 
could not hear up againſt rhe inſu ble weight of this Afﬀli- 
Qtion.; but embracing Cleomenes's Children, made grievous Lamen- 
rations ; bur rhe eldeſt Boy, none ſuſpecting fuch a Spirit in a 
Child, threw himſelf headlong from rhe top of the Houle ; he was 
bruis'd very much, but not kall'd by the Fall, and was taken up 
crying, and —_— his Relentments for not being ye 
to deltroy himlelf. Prolomy, as ſoon as an account of the Action 
was brought him, gave otder*rhar Cleomenes's Body ſhould be Flea'd. 
and hung up; that his Children, Mother, and the Women that 
were with her, ſhould be kill'd. Amongſt thale was Pantiw's 
Wife, a very fair Woman, and of a ſtately Carriage, who had 
been but newly Marned, and ſuffer'd theſe diſaſters in the height 
of her Love. Her Parents would not ler her embark with Pantcus 
preſently after they were Married, though the cagerly deſir'd = 
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PROL OG U E, 


Spoke by Mr. MouxTrorr. 


Think or hope, at leaft, the Coaſt is clear, 
That none but Men of Wit and Sence are here : 
That our Bear-Garden Friends are all away, 


Who bounce with Hands and Feet, and cry Play, Play. 


Who to ſave Coach-bire, trudge along the Street, 
Then print our = Seats with Feet ; 
Who, while we ſpeak, make Love to Orange Wenches, 
And between 4 fn fre ſtrutting on the Benches : 
Where got a Cock-borſe, making hi Grimaces, 
They to the Boxes their rag Faces. 

A Merry-Andrew, uch a Mob' will ſerve, 

And treat 'em with ſuch Wit as they deſerve: 

Let 'em go People Ireland, where there's need 
Of ſuch new Planters to repair the Breed ; 

Or to Virginia or Jamaica Steer, 

But have a care of ſome French Privateer ; 

For if they ſhould become the Prize of Battle, 
They'll take 'em Black and White for Iriſh Cattle, 
Ariſe true Judges in your own 

Controul thoſe Foplings, and declare for Sence : 
For ſhould the Fools prevail, they ſtop not there, 
But make their next Deſcent upon the Fair. 

Then riſe ye Fair ; for it rb 
That Fools no longer ſhould your Favour F, ft ; 


"Tis time you ſhould renounce 'em, 


They plead a ſenſeleſs Claim to Waman yr 


Such 


Such Squires are only fit for Country Towns, 
To ſtink of A ; and duſt a Stand with Clownes : 
Who, to be choſen for the Lands Proteftors, 
Tope and ggt Drunk before their Wiſe Eleftors, 
Let not Farce Lovers your weak Choice upbraid, 
But turn 'em over to the Chamber-maid, 
Or if they come to ſee our Tragick Scenes, 

rut them what a Spartan Hero means : 
Teach 'em how manly Paſſions ought to move, 
For ſuch as cannot Think can never Love : 
And ſince they needs will judge the Poets Art, 
Point 'em with Feſcu's to each ſhining Part. 
Our Author hopes m you, but ſtill m pain, 
He fears your Charms will be employd in vain ; 
lou can make Fools of Wits, we each Hour, 
Burt to make Wits of Fools, is paſt your Power. 


EPILOG U E, 


Spoke by Mrs. BxateGrnDLe. 


Flis Day, the Poet bloodily incln'd, 
Has made me die, full ſore agamſt my Mind ! 


Some of you naughty Men, 1 fear, will cry, 
Poor Rogue ! would 1 might teach thee how to die ! 
Thanks for your Love ; but I ſmcerely ſay, 

IT never mean to die, your wicked way. 

Well, fmce it is Decre#4 all Fleſh muſt go, 

(And 1 am Fleſh, at leaſt for ought you know 3) 


I firſt declare, T die with pious Mind, 

In perfeft Charity with all Mankind. 

Next for my Will : ---I have, im my diſpoſe, 

Some certam Moveables would pleaſe you Beaux ; 
As, firſt, my Vouth ; for as I have been told, 
Some of you, modiſh Sparks, are dey'liſh old. 
My Chaſtity Ineed not leave amtong yee : 

For to juſpeft old Fops, were much to wrong ye. 
You ſwear y are Sinners ; but for all your haſte, 
Your Miſſes ſhake their Heads, and find you chaſte. 
I give my Courage to thoſe. bold Commanders 
That ſtay with us, and dare uot go for Flanders. 
T leave my Truth, (to make his Pe more clear,) 
To Mr. Fuller, when wir 1 ſwear, 

I give my Judgment, craving all your Mercyes, 

To thoſe that leave good Plays, for damn'd dull Farces. 
My ſmall Devotion let the Gallants ſhare 

That come to ogle 145 at Evening Pray'r. 

I give my Perſon let me well conſider, 

Faith &en to him that is the faireſt Bidder. 

To ſome rich Hunks, if any be ſo bold 

To jay thoſe dreadful Words, To have and hold. 
But ſtay—— to give, and be bequeathing ſtill, 
When I'm jo poor, is juſt like Wickham's Will : 
Like that notorious Cheat, vaſt Sums T give, 

Only that you may keep me while {iive. 

Buy a good Bargam, Gallants, while you may,, 

Tl coft you but your Half-a Crown a day. 


p Perſons 


i. ——_———— —— 


Perſons Repreſented. 


Cleomenes, King of Sparta. 
Cleonidas, his Son by bis firſt Wife, 
Prolomy King of Egypt 
Solybius, his Monifer of State, 


Cleanthes, Son to Soſybius, Friend 
to Cleomenes, Captain of Paloh 


my s Guard 


Pantheus, a Noble Spartan, the " 


wourite of C 
Conus, a Meſſenian Lord. 
Cratiſiclaa, Mother to Cleomenes. 
Cleora, Cleomenes's Second Wife. 
Caſſandra, Miſtreſs to Prolomy. 


Prieſts of Apis. 4 Mariner. 


Mr. Betterton. 
Mr. Lee. 

Mr. Alexander. 
Mr. Sanford. 


Mr. Mountford. 


Mr. XK ynaſton. 
Mr. Hudſon. 


Mrs. Betterton, 
Mrs. Bracegirdle, 
Mrs. Barry. 


Egyptians. Goards. 


ET 


CLEOMENES 


THE 


Spartan-Htfroe, 
A TRAGEDY. 


_——_... 


'Actr L Scamx TI. 


YCENE, The Sea-Port of Alexandria. 
Cleomenes ſolws. 


Clrom. Ejected ! no, it never ſhall be faid, 
ID That Fare had power upon a 


Soft ; 

My mind on irsown Ocncre ſands unmov'd. 
And Stable ; as the Eabrick of the World : 

yt bd. Rt I am Clromener : 

he the Battle bravely, which 1 Loſt ; 

And it, but ro Macedonians, 

The Succeſſors of thoſe who Afra. 

Rn CTERS 66k fach-a Sor he 


Unbounded Empire 
Greece, like a lovely quad htm Aopore in view, 


To fee the Rival Bulls each orhe gore 
Bur wiſh'd the Conqueſt mine. 
I fled ; ; and yer { langith nor of ; 


tad 


> CLEOMENES, 
Bur here in Egypt, wher my Blunted Horns ; 
And meditate new Fights, and chew my Lols. 
Ah! why ye Gods, muſt Cleomenes wait 
this Effeminate Luxurious Court, 

or tardy helps of baſe ian Bands ? 
Why have not I, whoſe individual mind 
Would 2sk a Nation of ſuch Souls t'inform it, 
+ have not I ten Thouſand hands to fight 
[c all my (elf? and make the Work my own ? 


Emer Cratiſiclea, Cleora, Cleonidas. 


Cratis. Is this well done ? or like the King of Sparta ? 
Or like my Son? to waſte your time in Tears ? 
Whar _ you done, that you avoid Mankind 2 
And in Corners like a Guilty Slave ? 

Cleor. We have been ſeeking you, my deareſt Lord, 
Thro' all the ſhady Walks and dark Retreats 
Of Secret Care ; That falſe deluding Friend, 
That only fooths and keeps you Company, 
To upan your laſt remains of Late. 


Cratis, Hear her ſtill ; She tells you true. 
This Mclancholly Flatters ; but Unmans you. 
What is it elſe, bur of Soul ; 

A Lazie Froſt, a numneſs of the Mind ; 
Thar Locks up all the Vigour ro Attempt, 
By barely Crying, 'tis Impoſlible ? 

Cleow You both miſtake me : That I Grieve, 'tis true : 
Bur 'tis a Grief of Fury ; not Deſpair ! | 
And if a manly doop or Theo fall down, 

Ir ſcalds along my Checks, like the Green Wood 
Thar ſpurtring in the Flame works outward into Tears. 

Cleor. Why would you leave me then, and be alone ? 
Indeed it was a Chueliſh kind of ſorrow ; 
Indeed it was, tengrols it all your ſelf ; 

And not permit me to endure.my ſhare. 
Think you, becauſe I am of tender Mould, 


om. I've —_— — [Sighs. 


The Spartan Fleroe. 3 
I cannot ſuffer and partake your burtens; 


Alas ! I ſuffer more by not _ 
Cleorſt My Wie ! My other | of I am fo divided, 
Thar. I grieve moſt for both, and love both moſt ; 
Two twining Vines about this Elm, whoſe fall 
Muſt ſhortly—Very ſhortly cruſh you both, 
And yet I will not go to Ground, 
Without a Noble Ruine round my Trunk ; 
The Foreſt ſhall be ſhaken when 1 ſink, 
And all the neighboring Trees 
Shall groan and fall beneath my vaſt Deſtruction. 
Cratiſ. That's ſomething yer, an carnelt of an Aion; 
Another Groan or two, and all goes well. 
Clom, Well : I will -live. 
Cratif. Thou ſhalt. 
Cl-om, Vie try at leaſt. 
Cratiſ. Do not go back: and bate of what thou faidſt 
Cl:on. Peace, peace : good Grandmother; he lives already, 
And Conquers too, in faying he will try; 
Nay, if the King of Sparta ſays hell dot, 
I ask no more then that ; 
For 'tis below a King to tell a Lye. 
Cleor. Burt where's the means 2? 
Cl:on. The means is in the daring; * 
Had my own Mother liv'd, and ask'd that Queſtiori 
| ſhould have thought my Father had begot me, 
Wirhour her help, as Paas ſprung from Jove, 
Cleor. Think'tt thou, he can defend us all, alone? 
Cl:on. No for I mcan to help him. 
Clem. That my Boy,my hopeful Lyons Whelp 7» Takes him and 
Cl:er. So Fitter hugg'd his Young Aſtyanax ; Mi him. 
Went out to fight and never ſaw him more. 
Cl.oz. Bur why did not A/ty.nexY0o with Heer > 
Cyati/. Becaute he was a Child, and could nor go. 
Cl:on, Was he a Spartan Child ? 
Cl-or. Oh no! a Trojan. 
Cl-on.” There's it, a Trojan Child : Bur grant me this, 
There are no Spartan-Children we arc born Men, 
B z And 


| CLEOMENES, 
And tho' you ſay, I have bur Fiftecn years, 
We $ oaks an Suddes balbrecur Lap, pa 
And ftart beyond dull Nature. | | 
Cleom. Lerme bur live toſhadow this young Plant, 


What, my Panthews ? | 
Where haſt thou been this long long Year of Hours ? 
Panth. Where 1 have paſt a merry Mornings Walk, 
Wirh the beſt Company. 
Tank, Why with my 6 the World 
Panth. Why with my fclf, in ing at the World, 
Making a ——4 of Life, where KBs, Fools, 
And , that's all Human-kind were Actors. 
Cleom. And what Acted you ? 
Panth. As little as I could : And daily would have lefs, 
$0 pleaſe the Gods, for that's a Wiſo Man's part. 
em. Would I could ſhare thy Balmy, even Temper, 
And Milkineſs of Blood. 
Pamh. ou may. 
Clem. AShow ? 
Pamh, 


The Spartan j 
Panth. By | bur Sagening you have been a King. 


Cleom. , never more 
Appcar in Arms, and be the Chict of Greece ? 
Now, by yon Blew Palace, 

The Merton of my greet Fern -Gnber Elrvake 


| would looſe o're-agen Sellafpa's Field 
Rather than Fight behind, when proud Ara led the 
Os Sw whe as a 
Cleon. Whar, | a ge, 
The word of Battle may be Fercnles, | 
And after our great Grandfires Name, Aras: 
Crics Cl:omenes, bring you up the Rear. 
Paxth, If Fortune takes not off this Boy berimes, - 
He'l make mad work, and Elbow all bis Neigh 
Cleon, My Neighbours! Little; "Elbow all rhe World, 
And oft Kings, like CounteR from the Board, 
To place my ſelf the foremoſt. | 
Panth. What wilt thou be, young Cockeril, when rthF Spurs 
Arc grown to I. iv 
on. Why? I'll be a Spartan. 
For if I ſaid a King, I ſhould fay bis : 
[ mean a Spartan while I live on Earth; 
But when in Heaven, T'le ſtand next Hercules, 
And thruſt berwegn my Father and the God. 
Cleo. Do you not view, my Lord ? 
As in a Glas, your Darling Fault, Ambition, 
Reflected in your Son ? | 
Cleow, My Virtue rather : 
| love to fee him ſparkle our berimes, 
For 'twas my Flame that lighted up his Soul : 
[| am pleas'd with my own Work; Foue was not more 
With Infant Narure, when his ſpatious Hand 
Had rounded this huge ball of Earth, and Seas, 
To give it the firſt puth, and fee it rowl 
Along the _- 
Clcon. My would have had my Youth brought up 
To Spin with Girls in Sparra. 
Cratif. Well faid, my Boy ; Yet Hercules they fay 
Took up the Diſtaff gnce. 
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 Cleon. Engr Homes ; 
Panth. forgot, which may import you, | 
ro Cleom. Youth rents. news from Greece, 

i ara on |l-me thar, 

not to tell-me 

For, from my firſt arrival on this Coalt, 

This fatal Agypr, where I fled for R 

i dela onths I have not heard from Greece. 

What makes thee chink I ſhall have news fo ſoon 2 
Panth. As walking on the Beach I ſaw a Ship 


Juſt entring in the Port, and on the Deck 
Stood Cans. 


Cl:om. Cenus, (aidſt thou ? 
Panth. Yes, our Censs, the rich M-(ſ[:nian Lord ; 
T ſaw and knew him, but amidſt the 
Of Mariners, and buſic Careto fling 
His Horſes ſoon aſhore——He {aw not mc. 
Cleom. 'Theri I ſhall hear of thee once more, Dear Country; ; 
I fear too ſoon ; thall hear how proud Antigonus 
Led o'er Eurota;s Banks, his Conquer _— 
And firlt, to wondring Sparta——ſhe wd a King 
A King that was not Hers : 
Then I ſhall hear of Sacriledge and Murthers, 
And Fires, and Rapes on Martrons, n on Maids. 
Panth. Such news we mult expe 
Cleom. O happy Ghoſts! 
Of thoſe that A the laſt fatal Fight, 
And liv'd not to ſurvive their Countrics Loſs ; 
Baſe as I was—— 1 ſhould have fall'n thee too ; 
Bur firſt have rais'd a Mountain of the Dead, 
To choak their way to Sparta. 
Panth. Thus I knew 
Your Blood would boil, and therefore 1 delaid 
So long DEE Censs was arriv'd. 


My re go Sg and my oy mM [ Stroking Cleonid. 
Which 


Your ew w be polluted with fuch 


The Spartan 


-Heroe. 7 


Which I muſt tr7 to mollify before 
They reach your tender hearing. 
Cleer. 1 
Bur ler ner Quiet” dialer yoo the -mach 
For what you loſt. 
For me, while I have You, and you are kind, 
I ask no more of Heaven. 
Cleonid. 1 
Becauſe my bes « and Father bids me go: 
Elſe, I have ſternne(s in my Soul ec 
To hear of Murders, Rapes, and Sacrilege : | 
For thoſe are Soldiers work ; and [ wou'd hear 'enz 
To ipur me to Revenge. 
[Exeunt Cratiſiclea, Cleora, Cleonidas. 
Panth. He's here alread 
Now bear it like your { 4 


Cl-om. | am arm'd againſt it, 


Enmcr Canus, Salutes Cleomenes. 
Cenus, I heard, Sir, you were refug'd in this Courr, 


And come to beg a fayour. 

_— Mak nn Be the 
Sure, 'it me for of 
And think'ſt I govern here 2 TEFIR 

Canus, Y'are Cleomenes. : 

Cleom. No thanks to Heaven for that : I ſhou'd have dy'd,. 
And then I had not been this Cleomenes. 

Panth. You promis'd Patience, Sir. 

Cl:om, Thou art a Scurvy Monitor, I am Patient. 
Do I foam art Lips; 
Or ſtare at Eyes : Methinks I am wondrous Patient. 
—__ _ = lee how I can ſwallow Gall. 
I prithee, Gentle Cznws,_tell rhe _— Spealinz Softly. 
Of Ruind Sparta ; ori th ts 
Untold of all their Woes : And I will hear thee, . 
As unconcern'd, as if thou told'ſt a Tale 
Of ruin'd Troy, I prithte tell us how 


The 
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8 CLEOMENES, 


* 


The Victors robb'd the Shrines, pollured Temples, 
Ranſack'd cach Wealthy Houſe : — me that, 
Poor honeſt Sparta had no Wealth to loſe. X 
But when thou com'ſt ro tell of Matronsraviſh'd, «, Raiſer bn, 
And Virgins forc'd ; Then raiſe thy Voice, Voice. 
And let me hear their Howlings, 
And dreadful ſhricks, as in the at of Rape. 

Panth, in you are diſtemper'd ! 

Cleom, ſoftly. Peace, 1 am not. - 
I was but reaching him to grace his Tale 
With decent Horror. x 


Cenus, Your fick Imaginatjon feigns all this ; 
Kow hear a truth, and wonder ! 


Cltom. Has not the Conqueror been at Sparta 
Cenw. Yes. 
Cleom. Nay ; then I know what follows ViRtory. 
Panth. You interrupt as if you wogld not khow, 
Cenw. Then if you will Imagine, think ſome King, 
Who lov'd his People, rook a peaceful Progreſs 
To ſome far diſtanr of his Dominions ; 
Smil'd on his Subj 


bl 


By Gentle Dragons, ſcatter'd as ſhe flew, 
:itful Grains upon the teeming Ground, 
And bad pew Harvelts riſc. 
Clcom. Do we Dream, Pantheis ? 
Panth. No ſure! We are awake———— bur 'tis he Dreams. 
Cenw.” The Soldiers march'd, as in Proceſſion, flow ; 
And enter'd Sparta like a Choir of Prieſts, 


As if fear'd ro on holy Ground. 
No Noile was heatd ; no Voice, bur of the Cryer, 

an to Sparta; 

e ratig our, 


mn 2 op morigeng 
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And all the buſic Trades tenew'd 
No 


The Spartan Herve. 9 


No Law was chang'd, no Cuſtom was controul'd; 
That had Lycurgws liv'd, or you return'd, 
So Sparte would have ſhown. 
PFanth. If this be true | 
Clem. If this indeed be true, 
Then farewell Sparta. 
Canes. Hear me our. 
He reap'd no fruir of Conqueſt, bur their Bleſſings ; 
Nor ſtay'd three Days in Sparta ; Summon'd thenee, 
With ſudden News that a Barbarian Hoſt, 
Was cnrter'd Macedonia | 
And like a Mighty Deluge, rowling on, 
Swept all before 'em. Thus alarm'd, he left us ; 
March'd Homeward ; Met and Fought 'em ; Nay, and Liv'd 
To (ay the Field is mine. 
Panth. Dy'd of his Wounds ? 
Cenus. Not fo ; but {training loud his feeble Voice, 
To animate his Soldicrs, broke a Vein ; 
And in a purple Vomir pour'd his Soul. 
Panth. O Blels'd! Blels'd Ceznxs! for this happy News. © Emleaces 
Cleom, O Wretch! O Born to all misforruncs ! Curſt,) Canus. 
Curſt Cleomenes ! 
Panth. How's this ! Are theſe the thanks you pay the Gous? 
Who freed your Sparta, and remoy'd by Death 
Your only fatal Foe ! 
Cleom. O Blind Panthess \ 
Can'ſt thou not find, that had I bur defer'd 
Sellaſta's Fight throe Days ; bur three ſhort Davs : 
Fate then had fought my Battle with Amigonus ; 
And 1 not fighting had been till a King, 
Panth. That's truc ; but that you knewnot when you fought. 
| Cleem. Why therefore, once again, Curlt Cl:omenrs ! 
"Tis not to be endur'd. 
That Fatc of Empires, and the fall of King: 
Should turn on flying Hougs, and Catch of Moments. 
Panth. Now, by my Soul, 'tis Lazy Wickednes, 
To rail at Heaven, an«l not to help your fel. 
Houvea $ but too Ku, in offring you the means : 


C Ven 
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Your Fate, once more, is laid upon the Anvil : 
Now pluck up all rhe Spartan in your Soul ; 
Now itretch at every ſtroke and out, - 
A new and nobler Fortune ; 

Elſe may the Peaceful Ground reſtore the Dead, 
And give up Old Artigonus again. 

Clcem, 1 thank thee : Thou haſt added Flame to Fury.. 
The $ Genius ſhall once more be rowz'd; 
Our Houſhold Gods, that droop upon our Hearths, 
Each from his Venerable Face |{ bruſh 
The Macedonian Soot, and ſhine again. 

Panth, Now you confeſs the Spartan. 

Cleom. Haſte, Panthemws | 
I ſtruggle like the Prieſteſs with a God; 

With oppreſling God, that works her Soul. 


Or if he fail me, periſh in my Throwes. [Ex.Omes. 


AcT IL Scans I. 
Emer Cleomenes, Cleanthes, Pantheus. 


Cleom. In ſay'ft chou ! and to Council ! 
Clean. was coming to you, on that Meſlage, 
Juſt when 1 met Panthexs. _ 
| Panth. Good Omen, Sir, of ſome intended good, 
Your Fortune mends : ſhe reconciles apace, 
_ LE = —_— 
com. Ee A « 
For ſince his Fathers death, this Prolomey, 
Has minded me no more 
Taen Boys their laſt Years Gugaws. 
Petition on Petition ; Prayer on Prayer, 
For Aid, or free Dilmiſſion, all Unanfwer'd ; As 
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As Cleomenes were not worth his _—_ 
Or He, that God, which 
Diſc Care, and lolling on a Cn 
Pant length, it {cems ir pleaſes him to wake. 
_—_ Yes, for himſelf, not you ; he's drench'd too deep, 
To wake on any Call, but his own danger : 
My Father, his wiſe Pilot, has obſerv'd 
The Face of Heaven, and ſees a gathering Storm, 
I know not from what , bur ir chreacens. 
And while ic Threats, wants ſuch hands as yours ; 
Bur when 'ris o're, the Thoughtleſs King returns, 
To Native ſloth, ſhifts ſides, and flumbers on. 
Panth. Sure, he'll remember to reward thoſe Hands, 
That help'd him from the plunge. 
Cleanth. You Dream, Pantheus | 
Of former times, when Gratitude was Vine; 
Reward him | Yes, like #/p's Snake, the wrerch 
That warm'd him in his Bolom: We are Tools, 


Vile created for his uſe, 
As for Men ; as Oxcn draw the Yoke, 
And then are facrific'd. 


Cleom. 1 would not uſc him fo. 
Cleanth. You are not Ptolomy, 
Nor is He Cleomenes. 
o _ I'll preſs him home, 
ve me my diſpatch; few Ships will ſerve 
ng my lirtle Band and me to Greece ; 
Lvl rk him one of his Agyprians ; 
No, Let 'em keep 'em all for Slaves and Stallions, 
Fit only ro beger their Succeſſors. 
Cleanth. Excepring one Egyptian, that's my (elf. 
Cleem. Thou necd {t not be 3 Thou art only, 
Miſplanted in a baſe degenerate Soi 
But Nature when ſhe made thee, meant a Spartan. 
 Panth, Then if your Father will bur ſecond us —> 
Cleanth. 1 dare nor promiſe for him, bur I'll try, 
He loves me, Love and Intereſt ſomerimes 


May make a State ſmaa honeſt. 
C 2 Clom., 
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Cleews. For rhe King, 

I know he'l nor refuſe us, for he darcs not ; 

A Coward is the kindeſt Animal, 

'Tis the moſt giving-Creature in a fright. 
Cleanth. Say the moſt promiſing, and there you hit hum. 
Cl:om. Well, Vie artack him on the ſhaking fide, 

'Fhart next his feartul Hearr. 


Enecy Cenus. 


Cans I come to mind you of the late Requeſt, 
You would not hear : Be wleas'd r'engage this Lord 
And then it may ſucceed. 
Cl:om. Whar wouldſt thou, Cans 2 
Cenw, 1 brought alo 
Some Horles of the beſt 7h:ſſalian breed, 
High ſpirited and ſtrong, and made for War ; 
Theſe I would fell rhe King. 
Cl:om, Miſtaken Man: 
Thou ſhouldſt have him Whores and Catamires ; 
Such Merchandize is fit tor fuch a Monarch. 
Cl:amh. Would'ſt thou bring Horſes here ro ſhame our Men 2 
Thoſe very words of Spirited and War, 
Arc Treaſon in our Clime. 
Cleom, From the King downward, ( if there be a downward, 
From Ptolomy to any of his Slaves!) 
No true AXgyptian ever knew in Horſes 
The Far Side from rhe Near. 
Cleanth. Cleomenes told thee true : Thou ſhould have brought 
A ſoft pad $trumper for our Monarch's uſe, 
Tho” thank'd be Hell, we want not one at home ! 
Our Malter's Miſtriſs, ſhe that Governs all. 
"Tis well ye Pow'rs, ye made us but Agyprians, 
You could not ar fm 5a 
On any other uch a Load 
As an Fmrniob+ wie and-a Woman. 
Cleom. Sell me thy Horles, and at my return, 
When I have got from Conquer'd Greece the Pelf 
That Noble Sparta kcorns, I'll pay their value. 
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Cenns, Juſt as you paid me for the faic Eſtate 


t ſold you there. [ afige. 
Cleom, What's that you mutrer 2 


> $ Nothing : That's what his Hopes arc worth=-Ex.Ce@a. 


Panth. 1 fear he's gone away diſſatisfy'd. 
Cl-anth. V'll make it up: Thoſe Horles I preſent you, 
You'll put 'em to the ule that Nature meant 'em. 
Cleem. 1 burden you roo much! 
Cl:-anth, If you refuſe, you burden me much more : 
A Trifle this, 
A ſinging Eanuch's price ; A Pandar's Fee 
Excceds this Sum art Court. 
The King expects us 
Cl-cmm, Come after us, Pantheas ; 
And bring my Boy Clronidas along, 
I'll ſhew Fi Youth this bale Luxurious Courr, 
Juſt as in ſober Sparta we expoſe 
Our drunken F#elotes : Only with deſi 
To wean our Children from the vice of Wine. Ex:aunt: 


SCENE II. The Apartment of Caſſandra: 
Emtr King Ptolomey, Soſybius with Papers after him. 


Pto/om. No more of Buſineſs. 

Soſyb. Sir, the Council waits you ! 

Ptolom. Council | What's that? a pack of Bearded Slaes, 
Grave Faces,, Sawcy Tongues, and Knaviſh Hearts, 
That never {peak one word bur Self's ar bottom ; 
The Scavengers that f\veep State-nuſances, 
And are themſelves the greateſt. I'll no Council; 

Seſy. Remember you appointed rhem, this day. 

= | on _ 'rwas my Caſſandra's Birth-day. 

Sofyb. Your Brother Magas dai ws more dangerous,: 
And s the Soldicrs Hearts, BAS CD 

Prel. I'll cut him off: 

& i [ b. 
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Soſyb. Not fo ſoon done as ſaid: The Spartan King 
Was ſummon'd for Advice, and waits wi 
Ptel. His Buſineſs is to wait. 
Soſjb. Be pleas'd ro Sign theſe Papers: They are all 
Of great concern | 
Ptol. My plealure is of more. CY 
How I | could curſe my Name of Ptolowy: * 
For 'tis {o long; it an Hour to write it; 
By Heav'n, Il it into Jove or Mars ! 
Or any other civil Monoſyllable, 
That will not tire my Hand. 
Soſyb. Thele are for Common Good. Shewing P 
po I am glad of that: 9 won 
Thoſe ſhall be fure to wait. 
Soſjb. Orders to pay the Soldicrs, ripe for Multly ; 
may Revolt. 
Ptol. To whom? 
Soſyb. The Man you fear: 
Your Brother, Magas. 
Ptel. That's indeed the danger : 
Give me the Phylick ; Let me (wallow quick-—— 
There's Ptolamy for that ; Now, not onc more, 
For every Minute 1 Caſſunars 
To call me to the Muſick, 
If ſhe ſhould find me at this rare Employment, 
Of Signing out her Trealures ? 
: reſt are only Grants to her you love, 
And places for her Friends. - 
Ptol. I'll Sign 'em all ; were every one a Province: 
Thou know'ſt her Humor, not to brook demial ! 
And then a Quarrel on hcr Birth-day too 
Would be of ill preſage. [ Signs more Papers, 


Enter Caſſandra, Women. 


Caſſand. 1 heard you waited, bur you'll pardon me, 
I was nor ſooner Drelt. 


Prel. Thus 1begin my Homageto the Day [Miſſes her Fand. 
X Thar 
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That brought me forth a Miſtriſs, and am proud 

To be your foremoſt Slave. 

Caſſand. Our little Entertainment waits ; not worth 

A longer Ceremony, pleale to Grace it? 


The SCENE opens and diſcovers Caſſandra's Apartment. 
Muſicians and Dancers lomy leads is Caſlandra, 
Solybius follows———They Sit. Towards the end of the Song and 
Dance ; Enter Cleomencs aud Cleanthes os one fide of the 
Stage, where they ſtand. 


SONG. 


0 mo, ring Heart no Chanoe endeavour, 
Ne: ell, the ſmart, rather hs leave her ; 
My raviſh'd Eyes behold ſuch Charms about her, 

I can dye with her, but not live without her. 
On” tender Sigh of hers to ſee me Langviſh, 
Will more than pay the price of my paſt Aneviſh : 
Btware O cruel Fair, how le. on me, 
"Twas 4 kind Look of yours that has undone me. 


%.. 


Love has in ftore for me one happy Minute, 

And She will end my pain who did begin it; 

Then no day woid of Bliſs, or Pleaſure leaving, 

Ages ſhall ſlide away without percerving : . 
Cupid ſball guard the Door the more to pleaſe we, 

And keep out Time and Death when they would ſeize ur 
Time and Death ſhall depart, and ſay in flying, 

Love has found out a way to Live by Dying. 


Aﬀter the Mafick is ever, Cleomenes ſpeaks. 
Clem, ro Ys ths the Youncil of th? Fryprian King? 


Cleanth. $ And am I call'd upon the Grave Debate, 
To judge of trilling Notes and tripping Feer? 
| v 


Chans., 


” is CLEOMENES. 
; Cleanth, "Tis of a piece with all the reſt of Prolorney | 
A Singing and a Dancing Government. 
O AX $5 rk Thou art grown the Lees 
Of ae World; The lime of thy own Nyle. 
Sure, we had ncither Human Syres, nor Mothers | 
The Sun and Nyle begor us; Ware ſo Cowardly, 
And yet locks {o many Gods we have, 
And yet not One—— 
Cleem. No more—- They ſcem to gaze on me with wonder. 
Cl-amth. And well they may to lee a Man in /#»ypr. 
[Xing, Caſſand. Solyb. riſc and come forward. 
Ptol. Welcome | Royal Stranger! 
Not only to my Court, but to my Bolom. 

Cl:om, 1 heard you (cnt for me; but on what Buſineſs 
Am yer to learn. 

Prel. The greateſt in the World : To ſee the Man, 
Whom even his Focs cxtoll; His Friends adore, 

And all Mankind admire. 
Cl-em, Say rather, Sir, 
A Man forlak.cn of his better Scars, 
A baniſh'd Prince ; The ſhadow of a King, 

Pto, My Fathers Friend. 

Cleom, { mult not think fo vainly of my (elf, 

To be what you have faid, leſt ir upbraid you, 
To let your Fathers Fricnd, for three long Months, 
Thus Dance attendance for a word of Audience. 

C:ſſand. Now by my Soul, 'tis nobly urg'd : He ſpeaks 
As if hc were in Sparta, on his Fhrone ; [aſude. 
Not asking Aid; y : 

How little looks our Pageant Prince to him ! 
This is the only King I ever ſaw. 

Cleom. By all the Gods ; when I have ſtool repuls'd 
Before your Gates, and could not gaia aimitcance, 

I have not Sigh'd.ſo much for my own forrows, 
As I have bluth'd for your ungenerous Ulaye. 

Cleawth. Not a word, Ptclomey | 
A ſham'd by all that's good to be miſcall'd 
AKong, whea tais 45 preſear, 

(Tm, 
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Cleem. Think you 'tis nothing 
For me to beg ; That 1 conſtrain my Temper 
To ſue for Aid, which you ſhould firſt have offer'd. 
Believe me, Ptolomey, a Noble Soul 
Does much that asks : He gives you pow'r t'oblige him. 
Know, Sir, There's a —_— Modeſty in merit, 
Averſe from begging ; and refolv'd to pay 
Ten times the Gift it asks. 
7 I =_ _ ro —_— 
And you have juſtly rax'd my long neglect. 
I an Young, and am a Lover ; = how far 
Fair Eyes may make even Kings forgerful. Look, 
And read my beſt Excuſe. 
Cleanth. O Miracle ! He bluſhes ! [ Afede. 
The firſt red Virtue I have ever cen 
Upon that Face. 
Caſſand. 1 am forry, Sir, y'have made me your Excuſe; 
As if I ſtood berwixt the Good you meant ; 
And intercepted every Royal Grace. 
Now in my own Defence I mult folicite 
All his concerns as mine : 
And if my Eyes have pow'r, He ſhould not ſuc 
In vain, nor linger with a long delay. 
Ptolo. Well | Fl congder. 


_ oy that word again ; 
And [I'll conſider too. 
Ptolo. Prichee be fatisfy'd, He ſhall be aided, 
Or I'll no more be King, 
Cleanth, j When werr thou one? For ſhame, for hame ye Gods, 
altde. Thar c'er you pur it in a Strumpets power, 
To do {0 good a Decd ! 
Cleom, 1 am a Spartan, Madam, ſcarce of Wards ; 
We have bur juſt enough ro ſpeak our Meaning. 
Be thank'd ; That's all I could have faid to FJovr, 
Had Fove, like you, reſtor'd me ro my Crown. 
Sofyb. , The Gods have giv'n you, Sir, the ſpzedy means 
om. 5 To fatisfic your Debt of Gratitude. 
Cleow. Oh make me happy He me how this Sword 


ro 


(This 
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( This and my Heart are all that's lefr me now) 
———— the Crown of Aer. 
anth, 


ell faid Father : Thou art a truc Stateſman. 


Clam, Is the K: 
Aſlur'd of this, by any Overt-A& ; 
Or any cloſe Conſpiracy reveal'd ? 
Ptolo, He has it in his pow'r to be a Traytor ; 
And that's cnough. 
Sofjb. He has it in his will too : 
Elſe why this Oſtentation of his Virtues, 
His Bounty, Valour, and his Temperance ? 
Why are thus 'd ro publick View? 
Bur as a Yenws ict beſides a Monſter, 
To make an Odious Compariſon; 
As if his Brother wanted what he boaſts ? 
Ptolo, What's to be done with him ? 
Caſſand. There needs no more, I think, bur ro contrive, 
With Secrely, and Safery, to Diſpatch him. 
- _ that haſt not Cozen'd me 
de. In this A — Aron ws oo 
Had been too much in Conſcience for thy calling. 
Ptele. He Dies, that's out of doubr. 
Cleem. Your Brother, Sir ! 
Ptolo, Wiry do _ ask that Queſtion ? 
Cleem. Becauſe I had a Brother ; 
( Oh grief to fay I had, and have not now) 
Wiſe, Valiant, Tempergge ; and in ſhort a Spartan 
Had all the Virtues, which your Counlellor p 
Imputed to your Brother, as his Crimes : 
He Lov'd me well ; fo well, he could bur die, 
To ſhew he Lov'd me berter than his Life : 
He loſt it for me in Sellafid's Field ; 
And went the greateſt Ghoſt of all our name, 


'T hat cyer |:al a Brgther ora King, Sefpb. 
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Sofjb. Wipe off the Tears, thar ſtand upon your Eyes; 
OED too far, Kings have no Brothers : 
What Men call ſuch arc Rivalls of their Crowns ; 
Yours tim'd his Death, fo as to Merit Grief. 
Who knows, bur he laid in, by that laſt Action, 
The means bd _ you, —— —. paſ 
Cleom. I w ay ſomething : bur 1 m 10n, 
Becauſe thou art che Father to my Friend. 4 
To you, Sir, this ; If you Condemn your Brother, [7s Prolo. 
Only becauſe he's Bounteous, Great, and Brave ; 
Know you Condema thoſe Virtues, own you want 'cm. 
Had you a Thouſand Brothers, ſuch as he, 
You ought to ſhew you are above 'em all ; 
By daring to reward, and Cheriſh 'cm, 
As ds of 5eun Crown in time of War ; 
And in ſoft Peace, the Jewels that adorn ir. 
Caſſand. 1 ſtand Corretted, Sir, he ought to Live. 
Ptole. I think fo too. 
Sofyb. 1 do not wiſh his Death, 
Howe're I {cem'd ro give that rugged Counſel. 


_ * Well faid again Father! Comply, comply: 


Follow the _ rue — i 
Sofyb. I only with m er ma ; 
_— fey Penne tor = - why : 
Three thouſand Greeks, the Flower of ail our Troops, 
Like Wolves indeed among A#zyptian Lambs ; 
If theſe Revolr {I G95 not ſay they will) 
Bur if your Brotlicr pleaſe ro take the Crown : 
And be not good enough to let you Reign, 
Thoſe Greeks where c'er they go, will rurn the Scale. 
Pte. What think you, Cleamenes ? 
Cleem. He ſays true. 
Ptel. Then Magas muſt nor live. 
Cleom, That does not follow ;, - 
Fear not thoſe Mercenaries: They are mine ; 
Devoted to my Intereſt; Commanded by my Nod: 
They are my Limbs of War, and I their Soul: 
D 2 Vers 
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Were they in Arms againſt you at your Gartes ; 
High in their Rage, and fied _ the Spoil, 
Should I fay, Hold ; Nay, ſhould I only Frown, 
They could not bear my Eyes, but Aw'd and Maſter'd, 
Like Lions to their Keepers, would couch and fawn 
And difobey rthcir Hunger. 
Ptol. Wondrous Man |! * [| Embraces him. 
How I admire thy Virtue ! 
Caſſand. And his Genius ; 
Some are born Kings, 
Made up. gf three parts Fire, ſo full of Heaven, 
Ir ſparkles at rheir Ey&: Inferior Souls, 
Know 'em as ſoon as ſeen, by ſure inſtindt, 
To be their Lords, and naturally Worſhip 
The ſecret God within 'em. 
So 4b. hr, I humbl 
A A in private hn. 
Ptel. Madam | 
Caſſand. You may go. 


Soſjb. Cleamthes, follow me. { Ex. Ptol. Solyb. Cleanthes. 
Enter Cleonidas. 


Cleonid. Pamhens brought me hither to atrend you, 
Cl:em, And thou art welcome, bur thou com'ſt tos late. 
Caſſand. Your Page of Honour | 
nid, The miſtake is caſic in ſuch a Courts as this, 
Where Princes look like Pages. - 
Clcom. "Tis my Son |! 
Caſſand. 1 mult have leave to love you, Royal Youth ; 
Above all Nations I Adore a Greek, 
And of all Greeks a Spartan. [ Looking on Cleomenes, 
Cl:am, What he 1s, 
And whart I am, are owing to your Fayour. 
Cefand: , Shall Inor be your Miſtriſs? [Looking on Cleans 
Cleonid. No, forT would nor get Egyptians. 
 Cuaſſand. For what, Sir, do you take us ? 


[ro Ptol. 


Cleonid. 


i 
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Cleonid. For what you are ; 

When the Gods moulded up the Paſte of Man, 

Some of their Dough was left upon their hands, 

For want of Souls : And fo they made #eyptians : 

They were intended for four Feet; And w 

They come to run before our Noble Spartans, 

They'l curſe the Gods for the Two Legs they ow'd 'em. 
Caſſand, Then ſince yourwill not let me be your Millrils, 

Would I had been your Mother. { Looking ſtill on Cleom. 
Cleon. So would not I: 

For then I had not been all Spartan. 
Caſſand. afide. He aniwers not my Glances, ſtupid Man! 

My tender Looks; my languiſhing Regards, 

Arc like miſ-aiming Arrows, loſt ia Air, 

And mils the flying: Brey. 


Whit: $h: walks, Cleom. and Cleonid. art looking 0:2 4 
Pittare hanging on the fide of the Scenes. 


[ She takes out a Pocket Glaſs and looks in it 


Theſe Eyes I Thank the Gods | 
Are (till the ſame : The Diamonds are not dimm'd : 
Nor in their Luſtre : loſt in Ptolomry ; 

Small Boatt : Alas! Ptclomy has no Soul, 

"Tis what he wants, I love in Cleomenes ; 

Perhaps he dares not think I would be Lov'd, 
Then mult I make the advance; and making loſe 
The valt Prerogative our Sex enjoys, 

Of being Courred firſt : Courted | To what ? 

To our own Wiſhes: There's the point; bur till, 
To {peak our wiſhes firſt ; Forbid ir, pride, 

Forbid it Modeſty : True; They forbid ir, 

Bur Nature docs not : When we are a Thirſt, 

Or Hungry, Will imperious Nature ſtay : 

Not Eat nor Drink, before 'tis bid, Fall oa : 

Well Sex, if this muſt be, 

That E muſt nor invite: I. may ar leaſt be ſuffer'd, 


Ts 
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To lay ſome kind Occaſion in his 
That if he dare but ſpeak ; He may ſucceed. 
[ She turns towards "ew ems, and obſ: | ag Ay + 
Cleom. taras avd meets her ; Cleonid. 
frill on the Pifture. 
Cleom. ky 


Your private Thoughts. 
Caſſaw. They wholly wer imploy'd in ſerving you; 
Bur , are words of Fear ; 


— Spartan Tongue ; 


lake, 
Me —— 9 1s them d ? 

Yu ———_ not lock chis way pioy' 

Cleom. A Picture, Madam. 

Ciſſand. View it agen, 'tis worth a fecond Sight, 
Your Son obſerves it I; "Twere well to hel 
My Lover's Underſtandias <6. nas with Lim to the Pidture. 
Know you this Piece, 

Cleon. . Some Bane, {believe an and in that Thought, 


ron Deſign, and yer miſtaken ; 
from your Spartan Shore, 
The Beautcous Hllen ; How do you approve it? 


Cleom. Not in the leaſt, for 'tis a { 
and. And yet 'tis known co be 4 L Bland; 
The Style is his, you grant he was a cr. 
Cleom. "Tis (c , becaule ir repreſents 
A baſe diſhoneſt Ad; to violate 
All Hoſpitable Rites, ro force away, 
His Benefactors Wife ; Ungrazeful Villain ; 
And ſo the Gods, Th' avengi nging Gods have judg'd 
Cleonid. Was he a Spartan King that ſuffer'd 
Sure he reveny'd the Rape ? 
Cleom. He did, my Boy , 
And fiew ths Raviſher. 
Caſſend. Look better, Sir; You'll find it was no Rape ; 
Mark well that Helen in her Lovers Arms : 


/ Can 
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Obſerve the whole Deſign, and you wou'd Swear, 
She Raviſh'd Pars, and not Pars; Her. 
Cleom. Sparta has not wo Boafſt of ſuch a Woman ; 
Nor Trey to thank her, for her ill-plac'd Love. 
Caſſand. But Paris had ; as for the War that follow'd,. 
"Twas bur a Fable of a Grecian Wir, 
To raiſe the Valour of his 
For M-nclaws was an Honeſt Wretch ; 
A Tame. Man, that never durſt reſent ; 
A meer enient Husband ; Dull and Slaviſh; 
By Narure meant the thing the Lovers made him. 
Cleom. His Goodneſs ates their Crime the more : 
Had Menelaws us'd his Heller ill, 
Had he been Jealous, or diſtruſted both, 
I would allow a grain or two, for Love ; 
CE  oTaay 6s 
T was thei that he was not Jealous :' 
What would you more- of him 2 He was a Fool, 
And pur the happy means into their hands. 
nt -# nn ns 
, was dall, 
That did nox underſtand @ plain a Courdhy 
ve Spartans Eyes for nothing ? not to ſee 
So marifeſt 2 Paſſion 3 
Cleom. Yes too well. [aþade. 
Madam, your Goodneſs intereſts you roo much 
In Helless Cauſe. I have no more to urge, 
Bur that ſhe was a Wife : That Word, a Wiſe, 
la ſpight of all your Eloquence condemns her. 


C:fſard - 
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Caſſand. You argue juſtly ; Therefore 'rwas a Crime : 
Bur had ſhe been a Miſtris, not a Wife; 
Her Love had bcen a Virtue, to forſlake - 
The Nauſeous Bed of a Loath'd fullome King; 
And fly into a {prightly Lovers Arms. 
Her Love had been a Merit ro her Pars, 
To leave her Country, and what more her Kingdom : 
With a Poor Fugitive Prince to Sail away, 
And bear her Wealth along to make him tappy. 
Clcom. You put your Picture in the fairelt Light : 
But both the Lovers broke their plighted Vows ; 
He to Ocnone, She tro Menclaws, 
Caſſand.The Gods that made rwo Fools had done mere juſtly 
To have match'd Menelaus with Ornone : 
Think berr:r of my Picture, it deſerves 
A Second hr; ir ſpeaks; che — 
Clronid. It ſpeaks Agyptian then ; a baſe Diſhoneſt Tongue. 
Caſſand. You are too Young to uuderſtand her 
[ To | 
——_— me, DN [ 7o Cleomenes. 
Till I have brought your bulincfs to perfetion : 
Doubt not my Kadurd ; nothing ſhall be wanring 
To make your Voyage DAPPY- 
Cleom, I only fear tlrExceis of your full Bounty ! 
To give me more then what ry wants require. 
Colind Menaing [ Exit CR aud Cleonidas. 
ng, ps, my Perlon my Love ! 
1 would not think it fo; nnd yur | free, F 
And while I fear, his Voyage ſhall be hinder'd : 
No breath of Wind 
Can ſtir, to waft him hence, unleſs I pleaſe : 
I am the Goddeſs that commands the Scas. 
In Vain he Vows at any other Shrine, 
My Heart is in his Hands; his Fate's in mine. 


[Excum Caſſandra. 
ACT 
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Act II. Scrns I. 


SCENE, The King's Apartment. 
A Table ſet: Prolomey, Solybius, Caſſandra, ferting : 
Prolomy at the Upper end; Caſſandra on one frat, 
Solybuus on the other, 


Ptolomy. Muſt confeſs 'rwas Obvious. (Nod: 
Sofyb. He faid he could Command 'em with his 
Can he do this with Mercenarics, rais'd 
Not at his Charge, bur yours » by you maintain'd : 
What could he more, had they been Spartans bern ? 
Caſſand. What would you hence infer 2 
Sofyb. What you oblerv'd ? 
Some are born Kings ; and fo is Clromenes. 
Caſſand. A great Soul dares nor call himſelf a Villain: 
He has thar Intereſt, and will uſe it nobly ; 
To ſerve, and not to ruine his Protector, 
Sofyjb. Is Aeypt's ſafery, and the Kings, and Yours, 
Fir to be truſted on a bare ſuppole, 
That he is Honeſt > Honeſt, let him be; 
Bur on his own Experiment, not ours | 
Man is but Man; Unconſtanr ſtill, and Various ; 
There's no to Morrow in him, like to Day. 
Perhaps the Aroms rowling in his Brain, 
Make him think Honeſtly this preſent Hour ; 
The next a Swarm of Bate, Ungratcful Thoughts 
May mount aloft : And where's our /Zeype then ? 
Who would truſt Chance ? fince all Men have the Seeds 
Of, Good and [1], which ſhould work upward ficlt. 
Caſſand. All men ! rhen you are one ; and by that Rule, 
Your wicked Aromes may be working now 
To give bad Council ; That you ſtill may Govern. 
Soſyb. 1 would the King would Govern. 
Caſſand. Becauſe you think I have roo much Command. 
Ptolo. Would you would rule me both by turng, in quier, 
And let me take my Eaſe ! 
E Caſſand. 
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_ — , 
E., C—_ Safety in ſound reaſon ought 


Ptolo, So thinks 4 t00. : 
Caſſand. No; Court Sofybius, and caſt Caſſandra off. 
Ptolo. What have I (aid, or done, 
To merit this unkindnels ? 
Tell me bur what you think of Cleomexes, 
And be my Oracle. 
Caſſand. 1 know him Grateful. 
Soſyb. To know him grateful, is enough for Jovr. 
And therefore not coo much for me in /Zenpt : 
I ſay, 1 know him Honeſt, 
Ptolo. Then I know ir. 


Now may Soefybiue ſpeak + 
CON = cnt ar trntin 
Sefyb. Then I concur, to let him go for Greece ; 
And wiſh our ey fairly rid of him. 
For, as our Apis, tho'in Temples fed, 
And under Golden Roofs, yer loaths his food, 
Becauſe reſtrain'd; and longs to roam in Mcads, 


you know him 
thou wouldſt lcarn to ſpeak without a double, 

[ Riſes, 
T : 


A lirle over Zealous, bur well-meaning , 
Wiſhes are the honour of my King, 


That Ptolomy may keep: his Royal word 4 
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And 1 my promiſe to procure this Aid; 
If to be Miſtrifs ſignifies Command, 
Let this be done: If nor, the King may find, 
Another Beauty, worthier of his Bed ; 
And I another Lover, leſs ungrateful : 

Ptel, Let Aeypt ſink before that fatal day ; 
No, we arc one : Caſſandra, we arc one: 
Or I am nothing ? art Pt 

Caſſand. Now you deſerve to be the firit of Kings, 
Becauſe you rank your (elf the firſt of Lovers : 
What can I do to ſhow Caſſazd4s grateful} 
Nothing bur this ; 
| ot ne hy 
To doubt where Doubts are not : To be too fearful : 
To raiſe a Bug-bear Shadow of a ; 
And then be frighted, tho”. it cannot reach you. 

Soſyb. Be plcas'd ro name your a , Madam. 

Caſſand. Plain Souls like mine, judge others by themſelves : 
Therefore I hold our Cleomenes honeſt : | 
But ſince 'tis poſſible : Tho” barely fo, 
That he may prove , 
I would have given us of his Faith, 
His Wife, his » and his Son, be left 
As in rp. 

. Admirable : 


Some God in{pir'd you with this prudent Council. 
Piel. I thought fo roo, bur that I durſt not ſpeak. 
Sofyb. Leave me to manage this. 

Caſſand. My beſt Sofybius | 

Bur do it ſurely, by the cafieſt means, 

Infuſe it gently : Do not pour it down ; 

Ler him not thiak he ſtands tuſpeRed here ; 

And leaſt of all, by Me! 

Soſyb. He ſhall not, Madars. 
Now Sir, th' Illumination-Feaſt attends you« 
For Apis has appear'd, 

Ptel. Why then I muſt be formal, 

Go to the Temple. 


E z Coms 
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Come my fair Caſſandra, 

Thar I may have an Obje&t worth my Worſhip. [aiſde, 
Caſſand. The God that I Adore is in my Brealt ; 

This is the Tomple : This is the Sacrifice : 

But to the Pow'rs Divine we make Appcal, 

with great Devotion; and with little Zeal. 

[ Exennt Ptol, and Caſland, 

Sofyb. folws. Yes yes, it ſhall be done; bur not her way : 

Call in my. Son Cleanthes: This Caſſandra 

Is our enchanting Syren : She that Sings 

Our m—_— ſecure DeſtruCtion + 

In vain I el him ravyoid his Ruine : 

Theſe Women-Charmers, Oh they have a Devil 

Too: ſtrong to- diſpoſſeſs. Call in my Son. [Gees to the Door. 


Enter Cleanthes. 
Cleanthes | Are you Cleomenes's Friend, 
Or only ſeem you ſuch ? 


Cleanth. To ſeem to be, and not to be what I ſeem, 
Are things my honeſt Nature underſtands nor. 
Sofjb. Bur you mult love your King and Country more. 
Cleanth. Yes, when I have a King and Country 
That can deſerve my Love ! 
Mgypt, as Zgypt is, deſerves it not : 
A People, bafer than the Beaſts they worſhip : 
Below their Pot-herb-gods chat grow in Gardens : 
The King 
Sefyb. Goto ; Young Man, what cer he be, 
I mult not hear my Malter vilify'd. 
Cleanth. Why did you name him then 2 Were I at Pray'rs, 
And even for you, whom as my Soul I love, 
If Prolomy ſhould come a Croſs my Thoughts, 
A Curſe would follow where I meant a Bleſling. 
Seſyb. "Tis well, tis well, 1 am fo fond a Father ; 
Thote words were death in any other Mouth; 
| know too much of you, you love the $p.o2an, 
Beyond your King and Country, 


Cl:anth, 
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Cleanth. 'Tis a Truth; | 
$ Noble ; I would own it to the Gods, 
And they be d ro hear it, 
Sofj Conteſs you love him berrer than your Father. 
Cleanth. No; but I love him equal with my Father. 
Sofjb. Say berrer, and ſay true : 
If we were oppoſite, and one mult fall, 
Whom wouldſt thou Save ? 
Chanth, Neither; For both would dye: 
Before I could reſolve: 
Seſyb. If I command thee, 
To break thy Friendſhip with him 2 Wouldſt thou 2 
Cleanth. No: 
Sofyb. Why then thou haſt confe(s'd, thou lov'ſt him more. 
Chanth. Not fo: For ſhould he bid me difobey, 
Or not love you: Thus, would I anſwer him; 
As I have anfiwer'd you. 
So. Ungrateful Boy! 
Cleanth. You bid me tell you true, and this is my reward, . 
Sofyb. Go from my Sight. 
Cleanth. 1 will ; but would not go 
Without your Bleſling. 
S:fyb. O, fo well 1 love thee, 
That I could Curie thee for not loving me : 
Stay, 1 would fend thee on a Mcſſage to him; 
Burt char I fear thy Faith. 
Cleanth. You wrong my Piery. © 
_ It much concerns my Intereſt, which is titine ; 
Would'ſt thou deliver what I have to fay ? 
Would'ſt thou induce his Reaſon to comply 2 
Cleanth. Both ; Granting your Propoſals Honourable : 
If not, employ ſome Mercenary T 1 
The Court atfords you ſtore : And ſpare my Virtue ' 
Sofyb. 1 would have Cleomenes ſent away, 
With Royal Aid. 
Cleanth, You promis'd him he ſhould. 
&:fjh. And would have thee per{wade him to this Voyage. 
Clean. A welcome Errand : Oh my &car, dear Father. 
Sofyo. 
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Sol But-on my terms, mark that ; my terms; Cleanthes. 
Cleanth. 1 fear'd IS gn. 
Sofyb. 1 would have ZAZgypt ſafe : Thar's all my Intereſt ; 
And therefore he muſt leave behind for Pawns, 
Mis Mother, Wife and Son. 
Cleanth. 'Tis clogging of a Gift: "Tis baſe, mean Council ; 
I hope you gave it not. 
. No: *Twas Caſſandra! 
Bur ihe would have that Odium caſt on me, 
I am her Beaſt of Burden and muſt bear it. 
Cleanth. I never can belye ſo good a Father | 
Bur this Fil do: 
The Mcſlge ſhall be faichfully deliver'd, 
And all the Strumper ſtand expos'd to ſhame. | 
Sofjb. Thow hicſt my meaning ; but he muſt be ſecree ; 
M I Sen an 
la | Terms on me. 
gr He ſhall. 
. And thou wilt Gild thus bitter Pill : 
For 'sno other way to go from hence, 
Bur leaving theſe behind. 
Cleanth, A Beam of Thought comes glancing on my Soul. 
de, 
T'll undertake ir To his Tom 
On 
Sofyb. My beſt Cleanthes : [ Embraces him. 
Bur haſte, and loſe no time ! 
Cleanth. lam all on fire to ſerve my Friend and Father. 


Ex. 

Sofyb. alone. This Cleomenes ought to be diſpatch'd : 
Dicks the ſafeſt way : —n, to dys ; 
Not, that I hate his Virtue ; but I fear it : 
The Miſtrifs drives my Councils to the Leeward; 
Now I muſt edge upon a point of Wind ; 
And make flow way, recovering more and more, 
Till I can bring my Vellcl ſafe aſhore Exit. Solybs 


SCENE 


SCENE of 4 Temple with Ihuminations, An Altar, Apis paint. d 
above ; Prieſts and Glaygiſters. Prolomy, Caiffindra, Courti-rs 
Men and Women , all #:cently Mufick Inſtrumental 
and Vocal. Then Prolomy taking Caſſandra by the Hand, a4- 
vances to the Altar of Apis, ap. thrice, and gives the H gh 

4 


my « Purſe. Soft Muſick the while Prolomy and. 
are Adering and ſpeaking. 


Prole. Soul of the Univerſe, and ſource of Life, 
Immortal Apis, thou thrice Holy Fire, 
Hear Agypt's Vows and mine : if as we 
Aeyptian Impregnated with Flame, 
Sprung the firſt man ; 
Preſerve thy -—— ym —_—_— here. 
Then for m » ny Ty Pe, Vicegerent, 
Rowl hem may Laine a CE Deen of Kine 
Mix'd of Ciſſandra's kindly blood and mine. 
Mine be ſhe only, and I only hers. 
And _ I —_ n to thee, 
Ma {lurvive me, Queen of A#eypt : 
Hear this, and firm it with ſome ha » Gm 
[As Augury portending good Sacceſ ariſes from. the Alte. 
Omnes. Apirbe prais'd for this Auſpicious Omen. \ 
[ Prolo. bowing retires and ſeems pleas'd.. 
Caf. kneels. Great pow'r of Love | who {preadſt th e fire: 
Thro humane —oony art every where Ador'd ; ow 
thele Vows, in ſhew to Apts paid, 
And make his Altar thine : Hear not that wretch ! 
Becauſe his Prayers were not addrefs'd to thee; 
Or only hear his laſt : that I may reign. 
Make Cl:omenes mine, and mine alone : 
Give us a flight ſecure, a (afe arrival ; 
And Crown o6ur Withes it cach others Arms. 
Hear this and firm ic with ſome happy Omen. 
[4 bad Omen ariſes + 4 the Flaml® of the tha. 
Omnas, Avert this Omen, Apis, 
CaſJurd.. 
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Caſſand. riſes. Accurs'd be thou, Graſgcating fodder'd God ' 

Accurs'd thy Temple | more accurs'd thy Prictts! 

The Gods are thcirs, not ours ; and when we pray 

For happy Omens, We their price maſt pay: 

In vain at Shrines, th'ungiving ſuppliant ſtands; 

This 'tis to make a Vow with Empty hands : 

Far Offrings are rhe Pricſthoods only care; 

They take the Money, and Heaven hears the Prayer. 

Without a Bribe their Oracles are mute, | 

And their Iaſtruted Gods refuſe the uit. 
F (Exit Call. in a fury, King and 
| Þ or follow. Scene cloſes. 


SCENE, The Port of Alexandria. 
Enter Cleomenes, and Cleanthes. 


Cl:om. The Propoſitions are unjuſt and hard ; 
And if I ſwallow 'em, *Tis as we take 
The Wrath of Heaven. 
We muſt have patience, for they will be Gods, 
And give us no account of what we ſuffer. 

anth. My Father much abhors this middle way, 

Berwixt a Gift and Sale of Courteſy : 
Bur "ris the Miſtreſs; She that ſeem'd fo kind, 


"Tis ſhe, that bears —— aq yr ou : 
Aftronr. 


She that would half Oblige, and hal 
Cleom. Let her be what ſhe is : That's Curſe enough. 
Bur ſuch a Wife, a Mother, and a. Son ! 
Oh ſure, ye Gods ! when ye made this vile ey : 
Ye little thought, they ſhould be Mortgag'd here ! 
My only Comfort 
Is, that I truſt cheſe precious Pawns with thee : 
For thou art fo religwuſly a Friend, 
Thar I would ſooner leave 'em in thy hands, 
Than if I had ſecurity from Heav'n, 
And all the Gods to anſiycr for their fafery. 
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Cleamh. Yes, yes ; They ſhall be ſafe; 
And thou ſhalt have a pledge; 
As ſtrong as Friendſhip can make over to thee : 
Deny me not, for I muſt go with thee, 
And ſhare what Fate allots for thee in Greece. 
*{ Cleomenes /ov%s d ſcrntemedly. 
Nay caſt not on me that forbidding frown; 
Bur ler me be their pawn, as they are thine : * - _ 
So I ſhall have thee wholly ro my (elf. 
And be thy Wife, thy Mother, and thy Son, 
As thou arr all ro me. 
Cleom, Oh Friend | [Sighs and wipes his Eges. 
Cleamth, What wouldſt thou ſay, my better part ? 
Cleem, No more, bur this ; That thou art too unkiad, 
When even in kindneſs thou wouldſt over-come. 
Cleanth. Let me be ; and pardon thou my Pride 
Baſe, Worthleſs AZeypr no other Pawn, 
To Counter-balfnce rheſe bur "ny me. 
"Twas on ſuch rerms alone, 1 durſt propoſe ir : 
Shalr thou leave theſe 2 
And 1 not leave a Father, whom I love ? 
Come, come ; Ir muſt be {o. 
We'll give each other all we have beſides ; 
And then we ſhall be even. Here they are! 
| leave thee. Break thoſe render Ties of Naruze, - 
As gently as thou canſt; they muſt be broken. [Going yotwrns. 
Bur when thou ſceſt Caſſandra, curb thy Spleen ; 
Seem to receive the kindneſs as from- her : 
And if thou think(t I love thee, for my fake, 
Remembring me; ſtrive to forget my Father, [Ex# C.canth. 


Enter Clcora, Cratiſiclea, a»vd Cleonidas. 


* Cleom. But how can I ſuſtain to tell 'em this, IWi'king 
Even in the gentleſt Terms. from "em. 
There are not words in any Tongue fo ſoft 

As I would uſe : The Gods muſt make a new one, 


If they would have me ſpeak. 
_ ; [ Craifh, 
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Cratifi, How King of Sparta | When your Fortune ſmiles, 
A Glorious Sun-ſhine, and a Gloomy Soul. 


. The Gods love chearfullneſs, when they are kind ; 


They think their Gifts deſpis'd, and thrown away 
On tullen thankleſs Hearts. . 
Cleor, 1 hear my deareſt Lord that we ſhall go. 
Cleom. Go | 
Cleon. What a mournful Eccho makes my Father ! 
By Mars, he ſtifles Go upon his Tongue ; 
And kills the joyful ſound, he ſpeaks fo low, 
That Heaven muſt Liſten if it hear his thanks. 
Cleem. Yes, 1 ſhall go; bur how? 
Cleor. With AZeypr's aid. 
Cleon. With his own Soul and Sword, a Thouſand ſtrong ; 
Cratif. 's ing more in this, we 
—— 
That ſhakes him like an Earthquake, which He preſſes, 
And will not give it vent. I know him well, . 
He Bluſhes, and would ſpeak, and wants a Voice ! 
And ſtares and Gapes like a forbidden Ghoſt, 
Till he be ſpoke ro firſt—— Tell me my Son ! 
Clem. Mother, I will, And yetI cannot neither. [afide. 
Mother | that word has ſtruck me dumb again : 
For, how can I ſay Mother, and propound 
To leave her here behind, who gave me Life 2 
Mother! and Wife | and Son ! the names that Narure 
"Moſt Loves to ſpeak, are baniſh'd from my Mouth. 
Cleor. Tell us, My Love, the King has chang'd his mind, 
And has refus'd us leave ; for we can it: 
OO re cop ſpeak fo kind) 
lrom. Oh I wou ! But, Oh! you ndly, 
Wogan prog ua open er fe Loye. . 
Gleer. Was that wo kind-e Ward ? 
Cliow. It was to me ; I am a metr Barbarian ; 
A Brute, a ſtock, for I have no Relations, 
Or thortly. ſhall have none. 
Cleer. "Then we mult dic ! 


Cleon, 
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Cleonid. We muſt : and welcome Deqlr? , 
Cratiſ. To fave his Life. 
Cleom. The Gods forbid that you ſhould*dye for me! 
No: You may live; but I muſt dye thrice over : 
For I mulſt leave you here, or muſt not go : 
Theſe are the hard Conditions offer'd me. 
Cratiſ. Then Aegypt would have Pledges: Is this all 
Cleom. Yes, and a mighty All : "Tis all I have : 
Bur I propoſe it not ; Remember that. 
Cratiſ. 1 do: and therefore I propale it firſt, 
To ſave this virtuous Shame, thus good Confuſion, 
That would not let you ſpeak. ? 
Cleom. Oh! I could almoſt think you love me not : 
You Granted, me fo quick, fo willingly : 
What I-——bear wi Heaven, was flow to ask. 
And would be | to have. 
Cleor. 1 cannot leave you. . 
Cleom. I was but wiſhing, thou wouldſt draw me back, 
And now I cannot go. | 
Cratiſ. _ turn'd Woman 2 
No more of this fond Stuff; 
Cleon. Shall I be left ro gather Ruſt in Agype 2 
A Glue of Sloth ro ſtick tro my young Pinions ; 
And marr their flight ; Habitual Cowardile : 
No ; I muſt learn my ſtubborn Trade of War , 
From you alone, envy you berimes. 
Cleom. But the Conditions ! Oh thele hard Conditions, 
Thar ſuch a Spirit muſt be left behind, 
Untaught | unfaſhion'd by a Fathers hands ! 
COTS into an Empare, 
look the World to Law. 
Cratif. No more debating, for I ſee the pinch, 
He mult be left, and ſo mult She and 1: 
For we are but your ſoftneſſes, My Son : 
Th' Incumbrances and Luggage of the War : 
Fight for us, and redeem us, if you pleaſe ; 
For there we are your clogs of Virtue : Here, 
The Spurs of your return. 
F 2 Cleom, 


—_— cm 
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Cleew. 1 Thatk you; Mother, 
Once more you have Ereted me to Man, 
— — — y Face to Heaven ! 
The Woman and the Boy, be yours awhile : 
The War be mine alone ! 
Cratiſ. There ſpoke the Sparta; King : Think not on us. 
Cleom. T wonnor, 
Cleora, Not in Pray'rs | 
Cleon. In Pray'rs! That's poor, 
Thank on s whe yop ig els of rheir work ; 
TORY : and when you make 
ke, Cey ol, 's for my Boy. 
TE * Dipole mouldring Carcaſs as you pleaſe, 


E're lin or Sickneſs ontuhand, 
Unprofeable then for Sparta's 


Be cheerful , fight it well, all the reſt, 
tapers (+1 Prnngg | 
Clrom. If they fail me, 
Theirs be the Fault, For Fate is theirs alone : 
My Virtue, Fame, and Honour are my own. 
Exeunt omnes, 


AcrT IV. 
SCENE, As Antichamber of Caſſandrs's Lodging. 


Emer Ptolomy, Soſybius, Canus, Caſſandra. 


O io ; ir works: now Miſtriſs fit you falt——— [ade 
Piel. Humh, Whores and Cartamites ! 

Wer thoſe his words: 

Cznzs, Upon my life they were. 

Pd. Whom ſhould he mean by choſe uamanner ters; 
Caſſandra: Can you 
Caſſand. "Twas kind! ak'd; 
Pts. A foul mouth'd Villain. 


Sopb. 
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' So{4b. So, I ſhould have thought, 
. Bur nk this Lady knows him good and grateful. 
Cenuw, Madam! I ſtand ſfulpeted without cauſe , 
And, but I fear Revenge from this great Man, 
I could ſay more. 
Caſſand. 1 thought he was concern'd. 
Sofyb. Who : I # F Ry" 
Caſſan. Speak ly, Grecian, | prot X 
<a Chamber h——_ preſent,and he added. Enter 
But he appears in time to hear his Charge. Cleanth. 
Sofyb. My dear! dear ! Son | [ afide. 
I fear thy laviſh Tongue has ruin'd Thee ; 
What can I do m— hee ? 
Caſlan. Well, , 
—_ Can you deny, my Lord? that you were preſcur, 
When Cleomenes Tax'd the Court, and King 
Wirh Brutal Vices ? 
Cleanth. I remember ſomewhat, 
Of certain Horſes which he gould not buy, 
And {aw thee go away diflaghy'd, 
Which ro prevent, I meantto purchaſe 'em ; 
The reſt 1 heard not, nor believe he ſpoke. 
Caſſand. Cleanthes added farther ; Thar thou ſaidt, 
Ptol. And we would know: E're Tortures force it from thee. 
S:{1%. afid:s. Now comes the fatal ſtroke. 
Cen: He added farther. 
Cleamh. No ; thou add'$ ir all: 
And I demand the Combar. 
Ptol. Ler him (peak. 
Sofyb. Think firſt, Cleanthes | Think before you hazard, 
Your Life and Honour in this bold Appeal, 
Somewhat, you might have ſaid, nay morc you ought, 
Since I commanded you to-be a Spy 
On Cleowenes Adts, and cloſe Deſigns. 
Cleanth. The good old Lyer wauld preſerve my Liſe{ A+. 
And I muſt ſteer his courſe, : 
I think 1 farther added | [ To the Kine 


Pick 
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Ptol. *Tis forgiven : 
So wholly pardon'd, that I will nor hear it; 
Good Spies are uſeful, and muſt be encourag'd; 
But what muſk next be done with Cleomenes ? 
Sefyb. Diſpatch him, as the ſource of all your fears ; 
Obſerve the Mounting Billows of the Main, 
Blown by the Winds into a raging Storm : 
Bruſh o G—_ and the high waves return, 
Into their quict firſt created Calm : 
Such is th rage of baſe buſting Crowds 
Fomented by th' Ambition of the great : 
Cur off the Cauſes and th' Effect will ceaſe ; 
And all the moving madnefs fall ro Peace. 
Prel. — {erz'd in _ to his Death ; 
lamin ou know it progrels, 
A thouſand pleaſires wait me at C 
And this poor buſineſs of one life, 
Encumbers all : Caſſandra | «! Are you ready: 
We will be (cen — are 
Drawn in one for Eyes, 
To worſhip as we paſs. FE 
Ouſſand. A word in private: Cenw, attend without. { Exit, 
Caſſand. leads the Ai to 4 corner of the 
Stage ; Solyb. er ba Son to theother. 
The Lac gore 9 —— 
ve you, which 
Friendivip with = Hoo Ting, 
| ones never —— more : His Len ar T5 phe 
NET Avoid his ruines ; 


wy 54 at, mw [Bowing. 
I know my Duty. 
Seſyh. Thou _ me: Follow; we'll alk, farther. 
[ Exeunt Solyb. and Clcanthes. 


Caſſand. Whar think you of Sefybixe and his Son? * 
Ptol. As of rwo Creatures zealous of my Service . 


 _ Oh Heavens ! Thar I ſhould love this King fo well! 
I dote : What can I fee in him? 
But dull good Nature and Simplicity ! 


Well, 
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Well, well | My little Dear, I find the Gods 
Have given me here, no buſineſs of my own ; 
Bur made me juſt your Drudge ro Love and fave you. 
Pole. "Proteſt I thought 'em honeſt ; are they nor ? 
Caſſand. Ye Gods! why did you make this Man your Image 2 
And made him bur an 1 : You'l forgive me ? 
I Love you fo, that I am forc'd to rail. 
You ſaw no cloſe Conveyance of rhe Game 
Berwixt the Crafty Sire, and Cunning Son. 
How lily one invented an Excule, 
And r' took it up as dext'rouſly? 
Ptolo, Why ſure Cleanthes was: his Fathers Spy. 
Caſſand. Yes, over you; but not on Cleomenes. 
I fear you are berray'd, and the Gods blind you, 
To make your ruine ſure! 
Ptolo. As how, Caſſandrs ? 
Caſſand. When you are abſent——— 
Prolo, Well | = 
Caſſand. "Tis in their Power ———— 
Ptolo. To Murder Cleomencs 
and. If they pleaſe ; 
Or > to ſer hins tee, and joyn with Mags. 4 
Ptolo. 1 will not to Canopae. 
Caſſand. Yes ; You muſt. 
Pole. But how ſhall I be fafe, and take this Journey 2 
Caſſand. Leave that to me. 
Ptolo. Bur you mult go along, 
Caſſand. No : I muſt ſtay here, in order to your ſafery, 
To watch the growth of danger and prevent it. 
This Cruel ablence I muſt undergo ; 
Or elſe I Love you not. 
Ptolo. Since I muſt go; 
V'll cheat 'em of a Day, and come before 
5 for =__ of thee. 
To ſum u 
For we are both in vg 
Intruſt your Royal Signer in my Hands, 
Pole. Joyn'd with Sofyl ins. 


Caſſand. 
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Caſſand. Would you rruſt a Stateſman 
Before your own Heart. You love him betrer 
You naughty Man, in faith you do ; and now I think ont, 
I will not have your Signet : By this Kils, 
And this, and this, I will nor. 
Ptolo. By all three, thou ſhalt. [Gives her the Signet from 
But kill rhis Cl-omenes quickly, he's dangerous. hu Fing-r. 
Caſſand. He's in lafe ds with me. 
Ptols, One more Embrace. : 
Caſſand. There, take it, and now go: 
Thus for your good, I thruſt you from my Arms. 
Pole. Farewell, My Love. [ Exit Prolomy. 
Caſſand. Farewell —— 1 hope for cver. 
Now  lcomenes 1 will found thy Soul : 
For Life and Death depend upon thy Choice. 
Bur for that caly Wretch, him I contemn. 
Hard ſtate of Lovers | Subje&t to our Laws ! 
Fools we muſt have, or elſe we cannot ſway ; 
For none bur Fools will Woman-kind 
If they prove ſtubborn and reſiſt our Will, 
We Exerciſe our Pow'r, and uſe 'em ill, 
ive Slave that Whines, Adores and Dies, 
Sometimes we pity, : Bur we ſtill deſpiſe. 
But when we dote, the (elf ſame Fare we prove, 
Fools at the beſt : Bur double Fools in Love. 
We rage at firſt with ill diſlembled ſcorn ; 
Then falling from our height, more baſely mourn ; c 
And Man, th'infulting Tyrant takes his turn. 
Leaves us to Weep for our negleted Charms, 
And hugs another Miſtreſs in his Arms : -** 
And that which hambles our proud Sex the moſt; 
Of all our ſlighted favours makes his boaſt. 
| [ Exit Caſſandra. 


Enter Cleomenes. 


C'rom. Her Words, Her every Look, confeſs ſhe loves me, 
And therefore ſhe detains theſe Hoſtages : 


As 
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As pawns of my return to her and /Zgyr. 
Thus far 'tis plain and obvious : Burt the Pifure. 
That Hen. There's the Riddle of her Loye. 
For what I ſee, or only think I fee, 
Is like a Glimps of Moon-ſhine, ſtreak'd with red ; 
A ſhuffled, ſullen, and uncertain Light, 
That Dances tliro' rhe Clouds, and Thurs again ; 
Than 'ware a riſing Tempeſt on the Main. 


Enter Caſſandra. 

Caſſand. afid:, 1 would, but cannot ſpzak. 
The that ſhould ro Woman-kind belong, 
Flown from my Boſom, hovers on my 'T 

Cleem, Tis rarely (cen, that Gods from Heaven deſcenl; 
But for ſome kind, ſome Charitable cnd. 
And yet your troubled looks ill News import, 
Stops, or Delays ; bur that's no News at Court : 
There's ſomewhat which your pity would diſguiſe. 

Caſſand. Would you could read that ſomewhat in my Eyes. 
But as you are a Spartan and a King, 
Undaunted hear whatever News I bring : 
'The Favourite hates you; Cznus has betray'd 
The bitter truths, that-our looſe Court upbraid. 
Your Friend was ſet upon you for a Spy ; 
And on his Witneſs, you are doom'd to die. 

Cleom, I have been plung'd already rwice in Woes, 
And the third time above the Waves I roſe. 
Scill 1 have ſtrengrh to Steer me into Port, 
And ſhun the Secret Quick-Sands of the Courr. 
Bur when my Friend, who ſhould cxpedting ſtand, 
On the bare Beach, to lend his helping hand ; 
When He defends th' Unhoſpitable thore, 
And drives me thence, I ſink for cver more. 
Bur 'tis impoſlible; his Faith is try'd ; 
The Man, who had defam'd him thus; had ly'd. 

Caſſand. Well ! I forgive your blunt Laconique way, 
It ſhall be ſeen, ir ſhall, rhis very Day, ? 
Who would preſerve your Life, and who betray. 

G The 
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The ng 'd; the Favourite your Foe, 
Yet on the ſame _ | 
Your Wife, your Sos, your Mother lett behind. 
Whar think you now ? 
Cleom. "Tis to be wond'rous kind. 
”—__ Suppoſe I add a farther bounty yer. 
Clem, It could but make your Favours over weight. 
Caſſand. What if I went my {elf ro waft you o'er : 
And left you, when I ſaw you fafe a ſhore? 
For I ſhould leave you, if you thought ir fir, 
Not to do more than Honour would permit. 
Can I do leſs ro ſhow you I am kind, 
To Comfort you for rhofe you left behind ? 
Clcom. The World would think you kinder than you ought. 
Caſſand. Why ſhould I care what baſe Agyprians thought ? 
om, Immoderate Gifts opprels me, not relieve ; 
Nor dare I rake, what ruins you to give. 
Caſſand. Leave me to judge of that. I could preſcribe 
An ealy way of giving back my Bribe. 
Why would you force me farther than my _ 
Look on my Eyes; and you may read my 
Oh ther - you mer me with a guilty Glance | 
Now 'tis too late to plead your ] 
Cleom. TI am fo much below, and you above. 
What can I fay ? 
and. But one kind word. I Love. 
com. As far as Gratirude that Love can pay. 
Caſſand. Oh ſtop nor there; for that's bur half the way : 
Would you to one poor narrow word confine 
Your paſſion? When I put no bounds to mine. 


Looks on her 
Js by ſtealth. 


Clrom, Cleors | 
C:ſſand. Now you ſpeak too ſoon ; Forbear. 
Noting can pleaſe me, that begins with her. 


Cl-oz, I muſt begin where Nature void of Arr, 
Direfts my Tongue, with her who rules my Heart, 
Caſſand. Let us together fail before the Wind, 
And leave that dull Domeſtique Drudge behind. 
Cleem. What ? ro expole her helpleſs lanocence, 
'To the wild fury of an Injur'd Prince ? Caſſand. 
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and. A vain ſurmiſe; their Talents would agree, 
The Gods have made your Noble Mind for me : ? 
And her inſipid Soul for Ptolomey : 
A heavy lump of Earth withour defire, 
A heap of that o're-lays your Fire. 
Cleem. Virtue, you mult allow her, tho' a Foe. 
and. No more, than what I would to Ice and Snow ; 
Yet thoſe have Seeds of heat; her ſhivering Blood, 
Makes her at beſt but impotently good. 
But neither I can (ave you, if you ſtay, 
Nor fave my ſelf unlets I go away : 
For if I ſtay behind, and fer you free, 
The Fury of the King would fall on me. 
Cleem. Then to prevent your Fate I muſt not go, 
Death is my choice, ſince Heaven will have it ſo. 
Caſſand. Heaven would preſerve your Life, and ſowould I, 
Bur you are obſtinately benr ro dye, - 
Clem, Some Men are made of tuch a leaky Mould, 
That their fill'd Veſſels can no Fortune hold : 
Pour'd in, it ſinks away, and leaves 'em dry, 
Of that unſuſceptible Make amT : 
Yet think nor, Fair one, I your Charms deſpiſe, 
My Heart's inſenſible, bur not my Eyes. 
Reſpect and Gratirude are all my ſtore, 
And thoſe I give: My Love was giv'n before. 
Caſſand. Thus break falſe Merchants with an honeſt ſhow : 
Rich to themſelves, but Bankrupts where they owe. 
Cleom, If at this awful diſtance I remain, 
Better be roo Devyour, than too profanc. 
and. Fl ! Such Alms, the Prieſthood gives the poor, 
They Bleſs, and fend 'em empty from the Door: 
Know you, that Death ſtands ready at the Gare ; 
Thar I forbid him, and ſuſpend your Fate; 
The King's ſhort abſence leaves me abſolute ; 
bk he rerurns i p69 ill, 
Is paſt my pow'r, ma my Will : 
Unhappy Man | prevent thy l xr vin | 
Speak one kind word to fave thy Life and me. 
G 2 Claw. 
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Cleow. Bc anſwer'd, and expe no more P 
Caſſand. Diſdain has ſwell'd _ el Cha Breath. 
Sullen and Dumb, and obſtinate to Dat: 
No ſigns of pity in his Face appear ; 
Look | If th'ungrateful Creature ſhed one Tear ! 
Cram'd with his Pride, he leaves no-room within 
For Sighs ro iſſue our, or Love to enter in. [He turns aways 
What! doſt thou turn thy Face in my deſpight 2 
Am I a Toad? a Monſter to thy Sight ? 
Farewel fond pity then: As thou from me, 
So, thy good Fortune turns her Face from Thee 2 
Left, {corn'd, and loath'd, and all withourRelief,. 
Revenge ſucceeds to Love, and Rage to Grief: 
Tempeſts and Whirlwinds through my Boſom move, 
Heaye up, and madly mount my Soul above : 
The of Piry, or the bounds of Love. 
Approach and (eize the Traytor [Emer Guards. 
Clcom. Now I can ſpeak; thy kindneſs kept me dumb; 
For that I could not anſwer : The falſe Syren, 
No longer hiding her uncomely parts, 
Struts on the Waves, and ſhews the Brute below. 
Caſſand. Stop that foul Mouth : Behold this Royal Signer ; 
The Warrant of his Death. [Guards go to ſeize him. 
Cl-em. Stand back ye Slaves, [ He Draws his Sword. 
And put me not to ſtain a Spartan Sword : 


'With baſe /AZeyprian Blood... oo advances upon "em, they 


retire with frens of fear. 
Caſſand. Fall on, behald a Noble Beaſt at Ba ol Fl 


And the vile Huntmen ſhrink———More Aid: 


Waits?. 


Entry Cleanthes, 


Now Sir , What s you here? 
Cleanth. My Sox hens Ou. 
-— Thar ſhall be wtf 4 Diſarm hin 
Cleanth, ( lomenes! \ 

Teliver me your Sword. 
Chom,. How's this, Clanthes 2 


Clear h,. It muſt be fo. Clinw; 
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Clem, Is this a Friends Advice, 
To give me vp defencele(s to a Croud, 
Whom Arm'd I could refiſt? 

Cleanth; Muſt he dye, Madam! 
Or be reſerv'd for further puniſhment , 
At Ptolomey's return? 

Coſſand. Why ask you that ? 

anth, Becauſe his Deſtiny, for ought I find 
on you : Think firſt, and then Command, 
aſſand. Know then, that his laſt Thrid is on the Diſtaff, 

And I can cut it now . 

Cleanth.And are refolv'd ? 

+ Caſſend. | only faid I can, and I can Save, 

Diſarm, and hurt him nor. 

Cleanth. Once more your Sword. 

Cleem. Send off thoſe Villains : Tho' 1 fear 'em not ; 
Yer Cowards are offenſive to my ſight : 
Nor ſhall they ſee me do an Ad that looks 
Below the e of a Spartan King. 

Caſſand. Cleambes | May I truſt your Faith? 

Cleanth. You may. | 

Caſſand.Begone, and wait my Call. { Ex. Guards, 

Cleom. Cleanthes | Stil my Friend; for ſuch I hold thee 
Tho' this bad Woman ſays thou art my Spy ; 
I cannot give a greater proof than this, 
Thar I belicve her nor : [Gives hims his Sword |, 
If thou arr falſe, : 
Tis in thy power ro ſhow it ſafely,now : 
And compats that by Treaſon, which in Arms 
Nor Thou, nor any Man alive can force. 
Remember ſtill, I gave ir to a Friend : 
For Life and Death are equal in themſelves ; 
That which would caſt the Ballance, is thy falſhood, 
To make my Death more wretched. 

Cleamth. Then you may think me that, which you call Falſs 
Bur Duty ro my Fathcr 

Cleom, Say no more! 
L would not carte thee, for thou wer'r my Friend, s 

I think 
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I think thee ſtill as honeſt as thou couldſt ; 
Impenetrably good ; bur like Achilles, 
Thou had(t a foft AZgypriau Heel undipr, 
And that has made thee Morral. 
Ciſſand. Cleanthes, Thou haſt well approv'd thyFairh : 
And as this Palace is thy Government, 
On utmoſt peril of thy Life ſecure him. 
One farther word—— (Whiſpers. 
[Ex Cleanth, looking concerned;y ex Cleomencs. 
Cleom, So guilty as thou art, and canſt thou look 
On = _ —_ RI thy hire, 
Which thou carly purchas'd, and t 
Caſſand. For you, brave Sir, as you have gjoen my hopes 
But Air to feed on; Air ſhall be your Food: 
No Bread ſhall enter rhele forbidden Doors. 
Thin, huggry Diet, I confeſs ; but ſtill 
The liker Spartan Fare: Keen Appetites, 
And quick Digeſtion wait on you and yours. 
Cleom, O mix not Innocence and Guil : 
What Love have they refus'd, or how offc p 
Be Juſt, tho' you are Cruel, or be Kind, 
And puniſh me alone. 
C There Nature works, , 
Then there I'll ſtab thee in thy render part. | ypanaph Ang 
| Nothing —rhng nr _ 
= _— —— —_— [_ fry, within. 
Warr pours, Soha Account : "_ 
Thy Wiſe is ſciz'd by Force and born away ; 
Farewel, I dare not truſt thy Vengeance further. 
[Running to the Door, he i ftopt by Guards with drawn Swords. 
Cleom. Cleora———There ſtands Death, but no Cleora ; 
I would find both together. 


Emter Cratiſiclea, Cleonidas, and Pantheus bloody on his hand. 
Cratif. Oh King of Sparta! 
Gy ty Petey Peace. 


1 haye had news from Hell before you. 
Clheord's 
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Clecr4's gone to Death. Is there a Door, 
A Caſement, or a Rift within theſe Walls? 
That can let looſe my Body to her reſcue ? 

Panth. All clos'd, nothing but Heaven above is open. 

Clem. Nay, that's clos'd too : The Godsare deaf to Pray rs ! 
Huſh then; th' irrevocable Doom's gone forth , 

And Pray'rs lagg after, bur can ne'r o cr-take, 
Let us talk forward of our woes to come. 

Crati(. Cleanthes) (Oh could you ſuſpedt his Faith? ) 
"Twas he, that headed thoſe, who forc'd her hence. 

Cleom. Panthens bleeds ! 

Panth. A \(cratch, a feeble Darr, 

At diſtanc* thrown by an gypries hand. 
Cratif. You heard me not, Clranthes ig— 
Cleem. He was——10 more good Morher, 
He tore a piecc of me away, and till 
The void place akes within me : O my Boy, 
I have bad news to tell thee. 
Cl-onid. None io bad, 
As that I am a Boy : Cleanthes ſcorn'd me, 
And when I drove a Thruſt, home as I could, 
To reach his Traytor Heart, He pur it by, 
And cryed as in dcriſion, Spare the Scripling ; 
Oh rhat inſulting word: I wou'd have {wopp'd 
Yourth'for old Age, and all my Life behind, 
To have been then a mo Man. 

Cleem. Alas ! Thy Ma » like a forward Spring, 
Before it eomes to bear the promis'd Fruir 
Is blighted inthe Bud : Never, my Boy, 

Canſt thou ferch Manhood up, with thy ſhort ſteps, 
While with long ſtrides che Giant ſtalks before thee. 

Cl:enid. Am I to dye before I am a Maa ? 

Cleom. Yes, thou muſt dye with me, and [ with licr 
Who gave me life : and our poor Infant too within, 
Muſt dye before it knows what dying means. 

Three different Dares of Nature one would think ; 
Bur Fate has cramm'd us all into one Leale; 
And that evea now expiring, 


Fanth. 


| 
[1 
| 
' 
| 
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Panth. Yet we live. 
Clecm, No, even now we dye ; Death is within us, 
And keeps out Life, for nouriſhent is Life, 
And we have fed our laſt ; Hunger feeds Death. 
Cratiſ. A lingring Doom, bur four days hence the ſame ; 
And we can ſhorten thoſe, turn Days to Hours, 
And Hours to Moments: Death is in our Call, 
Panth. The ſooner then the berrer. 
Cl:onid. So lay I. 
Panih, While we have fpirits left to meet him boldly, 
Cleenid. T'le hold my Breath, 
And keep my Soul a yore in my Body ; 
There ler it creep and wander in the dark, 
Till tir'd to find no out-ler, it Retreats 
Into my £partan Heart, and there lics pleas'd : 
So, we two are provided. Sir, your choice ? (7o Cleom, 
Cleem. Not this diſpatch, for we may dye at leiſure. 
This Famine has a and meager Face: 
'Tis Death in anundrels of Skin and Bone : 
Where Age and Youth, their Land-mark tance away, 
Look all one common furrow. 
Cratiſ. Yet you chule it, 
To pleale our Foes, that when they view our Skelctons, 
And find 'em all alike, rhey may cry our, 
Look how theſe dull obedicat Spartans dy'd, 
Juſt as we wiſh'd, as we preſcrib'd their Death; 
And durſt not take a nobler, nearer way. 
Clecem, Not fo, but that we durſt not tempt the Gods, 
To break their Images without thcir leave. 
The moment c'r Caſſandra came, I had 
A Note without a Name, the Hand unknown, 
Thar bad me nor deſpair, but ſtill hope well. 
Then dye not yet ; 
For Heaven has means to free us ; if not me, 
Yer theſe and you: I am the hunted Stag, 
Whoſe Life may may ranſom yours, 


Cratif. 
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Crat; No more of that : 
I find your diſtant drift to die alone: 
An unkind Accuſation of us all , 
As if we durſt not die: I'll not furvive you | 
Panth. Nor I. 
Cleonid, Nor I. 
Cleom, But hear my Reaſons | 


Enter Cleota in a black Yeil, 


Ha ! What Shadow's this ! This that can glide through Walls ! 
Or paſs its ſubtle Limbs through Bolts and Bars! * 
Black roo! like what it repreſents, our Fate. 
Cleor, Too true a Shadow I, and you the Subſtance. 
[ Lifts up her Veil. 
Omn. Cleora | - 
Cleom. Thus let me grow again to thee, 
Too cloſe for- Fate to (ever. ! 
Or let Death find me in thefe dear, dear Arms, 
And looking on thee, ſpare my better part, 
And take me willing hence. | 
Crat. What ! are you dreaming, Son! with Eyes caſt upwards 
Like a mad Prophet in an Ecſtaſie? 
Cleom. Muſing on what we ſaw. 
Juſt ſuch is Death, 
With a black Veil, covering a beauteous Face! 
Fear'd afar off 
By erring Nature : a miſtaken Phantom : 
A harmleſs, lambent'Fire. She kiſſes Cold ; 
But kind, and foft, and ſweet, as my Cleora. 
Oh could we know, 
What Joys ſhe brings; at leaſt, what reſt from Grief! 
How ſhould we preſs into her'Friendly Arms, 
And be pleas'd not to be, or to be happy ? 
Crat. Look | What we have forgot! The Joy to ſee 
Cleora here, has kept us from enquiring, 
By what ſtrange means ſhe enter'd. 
Cleom. Small Joy, Heaven knows, to be adopred here, 
H 


Into 
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Into the Family of Famine! 
2ou _ : CInD ask'd I not ; 

am —_ to have her Company, 
And fo di aeo have & backs Denth— 

Cleor. 1 know not how or why, my furly Gaoler, 
—w— —_— Heads antes 

in Cleanthes 

Put off the Brute ; and with « aloe fail, 
(That ſhow'd a fullen !ozthneſs to be kind,) 
Skreen'd me witiin this Veil, then led me forth ; 
And uſing to the Guards Caſſandra's Name : 
Made that my Paſs-port : Every Door tlew ope, 
T' admit my Entrance ; and then clapt behind me, 
To barr my going back. 

Cleom. new Reſolve ! 
Caſſandra plots, and then refines on Malice : 
Plays with Revenge : with Rage ſhe ſnatch d you hence , 
And renders you with Scorn : I thought to ſhow yoy 
How eafic 'twas to die, by my Example , 
And hanſel Fate before you : But thy preſence 
Has 'd my Mind, to drag this lingring life, 
To ſhare thy Sorrows, and aſliſt thy Weakneſs. 
Come in, my Friends , and let us practiſe Death, 
Stroke the grim Lyon, till he grow familiar. . 
Cleora) Thou and I, as Lovers ſhould, 
Will hand in hand to the dark Manſions go, 
Where Life no more can cheat us into Woe ; 
That ſucking in each others lateſt Breath, 
We may transfuſe our Souls, and put the change on Death. 


[ Exennt omnes. 


The End of the Fourth ACT. 


A cr 
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& ox V. 


Enter Caſſandra «nd Soſybius. 


Sof. Nd what 
Have you determin'd ? 

Cafſ. He ſhall die. 

Sof. A wholſome Reſolution: Have you fix'd 
The Time ? 

Caſſ. He daily dies, by Hours and Moments : 
All vital Nouriſhment but Air is wanting x 

ts 


Three riſing Days and two —__ Nt 
Have chang dthe Face of Heav'n and by turns ; 
But brought no kind Viciflitude to him : 


His States ſtill the fame : With hunger pinch'd : 
yo > > ny ae of his Death ; 
Which halting on-wards, as his life goes back, 
Still gains upon his Ground ! 
Sof. But cer Fate reach him, 
The Mercy of the King may interpoſe : 
You have the Signet ? 
Caſſ. Yes! In your Deſpite ! 
Sof. Be not difpleas'd ſuppoſe heſhou'd efcape? 
Caſſ. Suppoſe he ſhou'd have _ ? Impoſſible. 
'Sof. Yet, Keepers have been bribd: To whom can Ptolomy 
Impute that Crime, but you / | 
aſſ. He may: But let him if he darss : 
Come, Stateſman ! Do not ſhuffle in your pace ; 
You wou'd expoſe me to the People's Hatred, 
By hurrying on this Ad of Violence : 
You know a little thing provokes the Crowd 
Againſt a Miſtreſs : She's the Publick Mark : 
Therefore content your ſelf I will be fafe: 
Nor ſhall the Priſoner die a ſpeedier Death, 
H 2 Than 
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Than what my Doom decreed : Unleſs the King 
Reverſe his Orders, by my Meſlenger. 

Sof. May I me to ask you, whom you ſent ? 

Caſſ. Thy unknown to thee ; for fo I charg' him : 
And this the promis'd hour of his Return.-----Nay wonder not, 
F choſe him with deſign : That whatſoc'er 
The King ordains, you both ſhou'd ſhare th' Event: 

And ſtang or fall with me. Ponder on that, and leave me! 
M What can ſhe mean ? She neither kills nor ſaves 
aſide, [Exit Soſybius. 

Cafſ. Now tell me, Heart : Now anſwer for thy elf : | 
What wilt thou do! and what doſt thou defire ! 
His Life ? No, he's ungrateful : Or, his Death ? 
I tremble at that Word. What then ? His Love! 
His Love! my Heart! What! by Reſtraint, and Famine ? 
Are theſe the means to compaſs thy Deſign ? | 
—_ My Hands fo ſoft, his Hcart ſo hard, 
os — + 7 while I ſtrike ! 
ke Viper, d into a e 
Lſhoot into my KF wy fatal Sting, NN 

Enter Mariner. 

Marin, The Ship is ready , when you pleaſe to fail, 
And waits but your Command : The Wind ſtands fair. 

Cafſ. Be ſecret, and attend my farther pleaſure 

[Gives bim a Purſe, and exit Mariner. 

So ; this was time well manag'd : In three Days 
To hire a Veſlcl Put my Wealth on board : 
' Send off th' abſerving Sohn, 'and Fool the Father : 
See him-I will, to ſound his laſt Reſolves 
If Love can ſoften him, or Fear can bow. 
If both ſhou'd fail, th eful Wretch ſhall find, 
Rage has no Boynds in {li Woman-kind. 
[Exit Caſſandra. 


SCENE 
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SCENE, A Priſon. 


Enter Cleomenes. 


Cleom. O Food: And this the third ariſing Sun : 
But what havel to do with telling Suns, * 

And meaſuring Time? That runs no more for me ! 

Yet ſure the Gods are good : I wou'd think fo , 

If they wou'd give me leave; 

But Virtue in Diſtreſs, and Vice in Triumph 

Make Atheiſts of Mankind. 


Enter Cratificlaa. 


What Comfort, Mother? 
Crat. A Soul, not conſcious to it ſelf of Ill, 
Undaunted Courage, and a Maſter-mind : 
No Comfort elſe but Death , 
Who like a lazie Maſter ſtands aloof, 
And leaves his Work to the ſlow hands of Famine. 
Cleom, All I wou'd ask of Heav'n, 
Is, but to diealone; a ſingle Ruine ; 
But todie o'er and oer, in each of you, 
With my own hunger pinch'd, but pierc'd with yours! 
Crat. Grieve not for me! 
Cleom. What ! not for you, my Mother ! 
F am ſtrangely tempted to b the Gods ; 
For giving me ſo good, fo kind a Parent : 
And this 15 my return, to cauſe her Death-—— 
Crat. Peace! Your. Misfortunes cquic it, not your Fault. 


Enter Cleora. 


Cleom, What | my Cleora ? 
[ ſtretch'd 
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I ſtretch'd my bounds as far as I could go, 

To ſhun the fight of what I cannot help ; 

A Flow'r withering on the Stalk for want 

Of nouri t Earth and ſhowers from Heaven : 

All I can give thee is but Rain of Eyes —— [Wiping hi Fyes. 
Cleor. ! I have not wherewithal to weep : 

My bard dim, and tiffen'd up with drought, 


Can rowl and walk their feeble round : 
Indeed--- I am faint. 
Crat. And fo am I-- Heaven knows! However [afide. 
In pity of 'em both, I keep it ſecret: | 
Nor he ſee me fall— {Exit Cratiſiclza. 
Cleom, How does our helpleſs Infant ? 
Cleor, It wants the Breaſt, its kindly nouriſhment : 
And Ihavenone to give, From theſe dry Ceſterns 
Which unſupply'd themſelves, can yield no more : 
It pull'd and pull'd but now, but — 
At laſt it drew ſo hard, that the blood d: 
And that Red Milk Ifound upon its Lips, . 
Which made me ſwoon with fear. 
Cleom. Go in and reſt thee, 
And huſh the Child aſleep. [ Exvt Cleota. 
Look down ye Gods--- ; 
Look, Hercules, thou Author of ry Race, 
And Jog thy Father Jove, that he may look 
On his negleed Work of Humane-kind : 
Tell him-- I do not Curſe him : But Devotion 
Will cool in after times, if none but, good Men ſuffer,-- 
'What ! another increaſe of Grief? 


Enter Cleonidas. + 


C/eou. O Father ! , 
C/-1»m, Why doſt thou call me by ſo kind a name ? 
f -7 | That implies preſiding Care, 


1", '0 give.--- Willing himſclt to wan ! 
\, .r thy needs require! 


Cleon. 
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Cleon. A little Food! 
Have you none, Father > One poor Hungry Morſe! - 
Or give me leave to die as I defir'd; 
For without your conſent, Heaven knows, I dare not. 
Cleom. 1 prithee ſtay a little : I am loath 
To fay hard things of Heaven ! 
Cleon. But what if Heaven 
Will do hard thi muſt not hard things be faid ? 
Y*have often told me, That the Souls of Kings 
Are made above-the reſt of Humane Race; 
Have they not Fortunes fitted for thoſe Souls ? 
Did ever King dje Starv'd ? 
Cleom. 1 know that : 
Yet ſtill be firmin this : The Gods are good, 
Tho' thou and 1 may periſh. 
Cleon. Indeed I know nor, 
That ever 1 offended Heaven in thought - 
I always faid my Prayers. 
Cleom, Thou did(ſt thy Duty. 
Cleow, And yet you loſt the Battel when I Pray'd. 
Cleom. "Twas in the Fates I ſhould : But hold there ! 
The reſt is all unfathomable depth: 
This we well know, © That if there be a Bliſs 
Beyond this preſent Life, 'tis purchas'd here, 
And Virtue is its price. | 
Cleon, But are you ſure 
Our Souls ſhall be Immorral ? 
Cleom. Why that Queſtion ? 
Cleon. Becauſe I find, that now my Body ſtarves, 
My Soul decays : I think not as I did : 
My Head goes round : And now you ſwim before me : 
Methinks my Soul is like a Flame, unfed 
With Oyl, that dances up and down the Lamp, 
But muſt expire ere long, 
Cleom, I prithee try to hold it while thou can(t. 
Cleon, I would obey you, | 
As I have always done, butT am faint ; 
And when you pleale to let me die, I'll thank you. 


Cleoms + 


56 CLEOMENES, 
Cleom. Thou ſhalt have Food: I a thee, thou ſhalt. 
Cleon. Then you ſhall promiſe to Food tor your ſelf too}; 
For if you have it not, I would refuſe to cat: 
Nay I would chuſe to die, that you might feed on me. 
Cleom. Mark, Heaven, hisFiltal Love, 
And if a Family of ſuch as theſe 
Muſt periſh thus, your Model is deſtroy d . 
By which you made good Men. | 
Enter Pantheus haſtily. 
Panth. Be chearful, Sir, The Gods have ſent us Food. 
Cleom. They try'd meof the longeſt : But by whom ? 
Panth. Go in and fee. 
Cleon. Good Father, do not ſtay to ask, ut go. 
Cleom, Go thou--- thy Youth calls fiercer than my Age. 
Cleon. But then make haſte : and cometo take your part : 
Hunger may make me impious to eat all, 
And leave you laſt to ſtarve—— Exit Cleonidas. 
Panth. Sir, will you go ? 
Cleom, I know not : I am half ſeas o'er to Death! 
And fince I muſt die once, I wou'd be loth 
To make a double work of what's half finiſh'd; * 
Unleſs I could be fure the Gods wou'd ſtill 
Renew theſe Miracles : Who brought this Food ? 
Panth. He's here that can reſolve you ! [Exit Panth. 


Enter Cleanthes with a Sword in his hand. 


Cleom. How dar'ſt thou come again within my ſight ? 
Thou art--- but 'tis no matter what thou art, 
I'll not conſider thee fo tar to think - 
Thee worth Reproach--- Away, away Egyptian ! 
That's all the Name that's left Thee. 
Cleant.. Such I appear indeed: - 
Cleom, Why then for once, that which thou ſeem'ſt thou art: 
Be gone. | 
Cl/eant, Oh I have been too long away ! 
Cleom. Too ſoon thou art return'd, 
To Triumph oer my Fate. 
Cleant. Forgive me, thatT ſeem'd your Foe. 
Cleom. 
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Cleom, Forgive me, Heaven, for thinking thee my Friend : 
Nomms « \& lob of Timedo talk. ing 7 
Cleanth. Indeed it is, 0 
When hunger calls ſo loud for Suſtenance. 
But whether Friend or Foe, tis Food [ bring, 
Cleom. "Tis Poiſon ; and my Mother, and my Wie, 
And my poor famiſh'd Boy are cating Death : 
Thou would'ſt not have me think that thou repent'ſt 
Cleanth. Heav'n knows, I donot! 
Cleom. Well faid, Man! Go on——-and be not baſhſul 
To own the Merits of thy Wickedneſs. 
Cleanth. What need has Innocence of a Repentance : 
Cleem. Shuffling again ! Prithee be of a piece. 
A little ſteddineſs becomes a Villain. 
Cleanth. Oh! Friend for yet I dareto call you fo; 
Which if I were a Villain; ſure I durſt not. 
Hear me —— or kill me ! 
Cleom. So, by Heav'n, I would, 
For thy profaning Friendſhip's holy Name : 
But for thou ſee'ſt no Juſtice hanging here - 
On this bare ſide, thou tall*ſt ſecure of Vengeance. 
Cleauth. Then if you had a Sword, my Peath's reſolv'd ! 
Cleom. Thy Conſcience anſwers thee, 
Cleanth. Without more Evidence than bare Surmiſe ; 
At moſt appearance of a Crime unprovd ; 
And while uoprov'd, uncertain ? 
Cleom. Traitor, no more ; tis ſulſome ! 
Cleanth. Take the Sword [Throws it to him. 
Cleom. | thank thee —— Draw thy own. [Takes it up. 
Cleanth, Nom Take that too. [ Draws his, and offers tt. 
Cleom. Fool Would'ſt thou die without Defence ? 
Cleanth. 1 would not: 
But you forbad me to defend my felt , 
Then, when you would not hear me ! 
Cleom. Can Falſhood have a better Argument 
Than Force for its Defence ? Truſt to that Topick, 
And bear thee like a Man, 
Cleanth., I think, 1 do. 


I Cleom. 


s 
3 
' 
[ 
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Cleom. What kind o' Man is that,who dares not fight > 

Cleanth. The Man, who dares not when his Honour calls, 
Is what you mean ; but what I never was : 

For Honour never ſummons without Reaſon. 

Force is the Law of Brutes. The dumb Creation, 

Where Words and Reaſon want, appeal to Might. 

I thought a King, and what you boaſt, a Sparrar, 

Might have known this without th' Agyprzar's telling. 
Cleom, Come, Come ; Thou dart not fight. 
Gleanth. By Heav*n, I dare. 

But firſt my Honour muſt be juſtify'd, 

If you dare be my Judge : 

For in this crude and indigeſted Quarrel, 

If I ſhould fall unheard, you kill your Friend, 

The Man who lov'd you beſt, and holds you deareſt. 

And ſhould you verith in th' unjuſt Attempr, 

The Sword that ſlew you, ſhou d revenge your Death : 

For I ſhould ſoon o'ertake you in the way, 

Toquit my ſelf before you reach'd the Shades, 

And told your Tale to Minos. 

Cleom. Then I muſt hear : But ſwear,fwear firſt I charge thee; 
That when I have pronounc'd, thou wilt no more 
Prolong thy prattle with ſome new Excuſe : 

And prithee cut it ſhort ———becaufe I faint, 
And long to kill thee firſt: Oh, I am going, 


A riſing Vapour rumbles in EE_ 
I hear my Words far off -— ſtand, ſtand, thou Traytor;, 


And ſwim not thus before me—— tis too late, 


[Puts the point upon the ground once or twice, leans on't, 
and ſtaggers. 
And Ifall unreveng d--- [Offers to runat him, and us falling. 
Cleanth. What, ho, Panthew | [ Runs to him, and takes 
Thebeſt of Men is dying in my Arms, him in his Arms, 
And I want pow'r to fave him. 


- Enter Pantheus. 


Panth. Oh Heav'ns! what means this direful Obje@ 2 
Cleanth, 
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Cleanth. Ask not with unaſliſting pity z bow him forward ; 
Rub his numb'd Temples, while I wipe the Sweat 
From his cold claramy Face. 

Panth. His mounting Heart 
Bounces againſt my hands, as if it would 
Thruſt off his manly Soul. 

Cleanth. Wrench ope his mouth, 
While I infuſe theſe Sovereign Drops, whoſe Pow'r 
Will ſoon recal his wander'd ſenſe —— 

[ He inſtills ſomewhat out of a Vial into his Mouth, 

He ſtirs! 


And ſtretches now, and ſeems t' eſlay his Limbs. 
Cleom, Wheream I} [Standing a while, they ſupport him. 
Cleaxth. In his Arms, who dy'd with you ; 

And now yau live, revives. 

Cleom, Art thoug Panthens ? 
Panth, Believe your Eyes, I am. 
Cleom, then, and truly, (for I truſt not him,) 

Who brought me back to Life ? 

Panth. Who, but he, who was left ſingle with you, 

Who caught you falling in his faithful Arms; 

And not alone ſufficient to reſtore you, 

Call'd loud for my Aſſiſtance : 

I tound him propping you with trembling Hands; 

His Eyes ſo haggard, I could ſcarce diſtinguiſh 

Who was the living Friend, 'and who the dead. ' 
Cleom, All this Cleanthes! This, What this Cleanthes 2 
Panth. Yes, your Cleanthes. 

Cleanth, Your ſuſpefted Friend, 
Much wrong'd, but ever faithful! 
Cleom, Art thou ſure 

Ilive? Oram lin the Regions of the dead ? 

And hear the Fables there ; my ſelf a Fable ? 

Panth, Go in, and ſee yourchearful Family | 

—_—_ — _ br in their laſt Di ; 

with a iftaki 

Firſt bleſſing him, then ne 

Cleom. When I hear this, The 20 need of Food 
z » 


: 
: 
: 


60 CLEOMENES, 
Lam reſtor'd without it; 
Cleanth, Then, now hear me, ; 
How I was forc'd into this ſeeming Falſhood, 
To fave my ſelf, the only means in 
To fave the ManlT lov'd Ar my ſelf; 
And gain a neediul Credit with Caſſandra: 
And yet even then deceiv'd, and ſent far off 
For three long Days, unknowing of your wants, 
Not thinking ſhe, who lov'd, could uſe you thus. 
By Famiſhment to -—— 
Cleom. O no more! no more! 
For now 1 underſtand cer thou-can it ſpeak it half: 
#0 thee I ow d the ſeizing of my Sword, . 
Leſt I ſhould fall by odds---My Wife's return, 
All, all ro thce--- And thou art more than all: . 
Can't thou {orgive me? Can'ſt thou, . my C{ganthes ? 
Can 1 deſerve thus to grow here once more > [Embracing him, 
Let me embrace my ſelf quite into thee. 
Cleanth, Come, come as fiercely as thou wilt---I meet thee. 
[ Embraces Cleomenes. 
Tcloſe within thee, and am thou again. 
Panth. Why, this is as it ſhould be. 
Cleom. I could not thus have taken to the Death 
Anothers Falſhood, but thine, only thine: 
For infinitely, infinitely loving, _ 
"Twas a wide gap thou mad it within my Boſomn, 
And as my Soul rent from me. 
Cleanth. But thy —_ 
This violent Tranſport of my Reconcilement, 
Makes me forget thy Wants — When I embrac'd thee 
Thy ſpungy Body dwindled in my Arms, 
And like a Ghoſt fled from me. 
Cleom. ] could cat —— [Going in. 
Now my firſt Appetite of Love is ſerv'd ; 
And that was much the keeneſt : Let us in ; 
For Life looks lovely now, and worth preſerving, 
Cleautb. Not that way, Friend 


ix Jeads youto the Women, and the Boy. 


Chom, 


The Spartan Hero. 6r 


Cleom. And why muſt I avoid thoſe tender Bleflings ? 
Cleanth. Even foch, becauſe they are, you mult avoid them. 
For I muſt tell you, Friend, you have but time 
To ſnatch a haſty Morſel, and away : 
Nothing of Manhood muſt beclogg'd or ſoften'd 
With Womaniſh Sighs and Tears, and kind Adieu's ! 
And thoſe ill-tim'd Remorſes of good Nature, 
When your whole Soul is needtul. 
Panth. You tell us Wonders ! 
Cleanth. At the King's Return, 
Which daily we expect, your Death's refolv'd : 
This hour's your own ! Take it, and tempt your Fortune ; 
Some few brave Friends I hope to add ; 
If not, all Zgypr's number'd in my felt. 
Cleom, Tam all on Fire ; now for a lucky pull 
At Fate's laſt Lottery : 
I long toſee the Colour, white or black ; | 
That's the God's Work : And if I fall their ſhame, 
Let *em ne'er think of making Heroes more, 
If Cowards muſt prevail. 
Panth. The fewer Hands, 
The fewer Partners in the ſhare of Honour. 
Cleom., Come, my Panthens : Lead, my beſt Cleauthes | 
We three toalt the World. 
Cleanth. Magas, and Liberty, letbe the Word: 
as is lov'd, and Liberty defir'd. 
A ſhort Refection waits at the Licutenant's, 
That honeſt Friend, who ſent you back your Wie ; 
We'll drink a Bowl of Wine, and pour he reſt, 
Not to the Dog Anubis ; but to ove, 
The Freer and Avenger. 
[Exennt. 


Enter - 
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Enter Cratiſiclza, Cleora, Cleonides. 


Cleora. Gone —— and without taking leave ! 

Crat. The better. 
He bated me the Forms, and you the Fondnefs. 

Cleon. Pantheus tao, and he who brought the Food, 
The brave Afgyptian, vaniſh'd all rogether. 

Cleora, Oh, my fore-boding Soul ! he's to Dearth! 
And that Cleanthes, whom thou call'ſt the Brave, 
Has baſcly train'd him out to his Deſtruction! 

Crat. Suſpe&t him not : When Fate was in his power, 
And by a Method ſo ſecure as Famine ; 
To fave us then, ſhows he had little need 
To trick my Son to Death : 
I have a better proſpett of th' Event. 

Cleor. Dear ! Comfort meand tell your Thoughts ; 
For I ſee nothing but a gathering Tempeſt, 
Horror on Horror to the end of Heaven ! 

Crat. No, no ; you are not of a Soul to bear 
The mighty Good and Ill that meet mid-way, 
As from two Goals; and which comes firſt upon us, 
Fate only knows. 

Cleon. Then ſpeak to me ; for I can ſtand the Shock, 
Like a young Plant that faftens in a Storm, 
And deeper drives the Root. 

Crat. Thy Soul's too ſtrong ; thy Body yer too weak 
To bear the Cruſh : Be ſtill, and wait thy Doom. 

[A Cry within : Liberty, Liberty; Magas, Magas; To Arms 
for Magas, and for Liberty. 

Cleon. What noble ſound was that ? So ſmart and vigorons ? 
A Soul in every Word. 

Crat. Why that was it, 
I thought, was doing ; but I durſt not tell, 
Till now . ſhows it ſelf. _ hs 
The Works begun, my Boy ; Wor n: 
There was thy Father in that Warlike Shour, 


Stemming the Tide of Zgypr. 


Cleor. 


\ 
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Cleor. O comfort me, my Husband's Mother ; fay, 
My Lord may live and conquer. 
Crat. Poſlibly : 
But ſtill make ſure of Death: Truſt we to that, 
As to our laſt Reſerve. 
_ Cleor. Alas, I dare not die. 
Crat. Come, come, you dare : 
Do not belic your Courage. 
Cleor. Heaven help me, I have none. 
Crat. Then dare you be a Slave to baſe Agyptians 2 


For that mult be, if = outlive your Husband. 
Cleor. I think, 1 durſt, to fave my ſelf from Death. 


Crat. Then, asa Slave, you durſt be raviſh'd too ? 

Cleor. The Gods forbid. 

Crat, The Gods cannot forbid it 
By any way but Death. 

Cleor. Then | dare die. 

Crat. I told you fo: You did not know your Vertue. 
Peor trembling thing ; Ill warm thee in my Boſom, 
And make thee take Death kindly, 


Another Shout within: Liberty and Magas. 


Cleon. What muſt become of me ? 
Crat. More Trouble yet abour this Being ? 
For thame no more fuch Qualms ! potry 
Cleon. No more fuch vile Miſtakes! I would dic warm; 
And not in Women's Company--but Men's.. + 
Whether ſome God inſpires me to this AR; 
Or Fate inevitably calls me on, 
I will not, cannor ſtay : 
But as a generous, unfleſh'd Hound, that hears 
From far the Hunter's Horn and chearful Cry ; 
So will I haſte ; and by the Muſick led, 
Come up with Death or Honour —— [ Exit. 
Cleor, Stop him, dear Mother ;. he may comfort us, 
But cannot help his Father. 


L Crat. 
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Crat. The Hero's Blood i s not to be controul'd ; 
Even in a Child 'tis madly Maſterful : 
But wait we patient with our petty Stakes, 
Which on thoſe greater Gameſters muſt de pend ; 
For as they throw, our little Lots muſt follow, 
Like ſwceepings of their heap. [Cratificlea and Cleora go in, 


Trumpets. 
A Shout within : Liberty, Liberty, and Magas. 


Enter Cleomenes, Cleanthes, Pantheus, followed by ſome few 
Fgyptians. 


Cleom, What ? Is this populous City turn'd a Defart ? 
The Cry of Liberty runs on betore us ; 


And yet not one appears ! 
By Hercules | > drive 'em through their Town: 


They dare not ſtay to welcome their Deliverers. 

Cleanth, The — are afraid of what they with : 
And cou'd they be their own, they wou'd be ours. 

Cleom, They're gone ! We talk to Houſes and to Walls. 

Panth. Not fo : | ſee ſome peeping from their Doors. 
What are you, Friends or Foes ? 


Four Agyptians appear peeping 'at the oppoſite Entrances of 
the Stage. 


: Zgypt. Friends, Friends : All honeſt Men, and 
Hearty to the Cauſe. 
Cleanth. Explain what Cauſe — and give the general Cry, 
x & 2. Agypt. Liberty and Magas. 
Cleom. in their Tone, Liberty and Magas / 
The Cowards whiſper Liberty fo ſoltly, 
As if they were afraid the Gods ſhould hear it, 


And take 'em at their Word. 
I /Egypt. 
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t. Egypt. No, Friend : We V never fear the Gods: 

But we whiſper, for fear our over- 

Should hear us cry, Liberty, and betray us to the Government. 
Cleanth. Of what fide are you there? [70 the oppoſe Egypt. 
3- Fo: That's according as you ſucceed : Of your ſide 


Panth. It you are Men , come join with us. 

4- Egypt. You are too few for us to join with you ; but 
the greater Party of your ſide, and we'll be ſure to help 
Common Cry. 

Cleom. Dare you doe nothing to aſſert your Freedom ? 

3- Egypt. Yes ; We'll pray devoutly for you. 

Cleanth. The Brave pray with their $ ; thats a Man's 


part. 
4- Egypt. Pray with our Swords, the Law calls Fighting ; 
| AndFi Fing is Bloud-ſhed ; And Bloud-ſhed is Hanging 
And Hanging is the part of a Dog, and not of a Nan, in my 
opinion. (within, 
Eeype: Every one ſhift for himſelf, [Egpytian 7rampets 


I, 
The Government is a coming, 
[ They fbrink back ina fright, and clap the Doors. 
Cleom, Run ; couch, ye Cowards, to your Tyrant Lords. 
A Dog you worſhip, and his Nature : 
A Race of {peaking Spanie 
Panth. Let'em go ; Well doe our work without 'em. 
Cleanth. The comfort is, our Foes are like our Friends--- 
Holy-day Hero's, drawn out once a month, 
At publick Charge to Eat, and to be Drunk : 
Mere Mouths of War. - - > 


* 
« 


Enter Soſybius and Conus at the head of EFgypti- 
ans : They who ſpoke before , bolt oe of hes 
doors, and join with them. 


Sofyb. "Twas what I always ſeat'd; cen when I fav'd Thee, 
To find thee thus engag d among my Foes : 
But, yet ſubmit ; And I can yer forgive Thee : 
Conkder for 'tis all I have time to ſay, 

K Thou 
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& againſt thy 

— M's Cont, but not my Father : 
nents — our (elf 2-Sk Shve, 
pert regen 1 moſt redeem ws bord 
And will, or periſh in ve Attempt 

-—_- Withdraw thy {elf from ruine : I- command Thee. 

ant. Command I cannot : But, I beg you, Sir, 
not for an Arbitrary Power, 

That odious Weight upon a Free-born-ſoul. 

Soſyb. Thisis too much ; fall on : But ſpare my Son. 


Enter Caſſandra attended. 


Caſſas Sofybius , hold ! Withdraw your Men to diſtance : 
You know is Signet : Obey your —_ in Me. 
Shews the Signet 
80ſyb. Never-more gladly : Tho' my 5022's a Rebell 
Yet Nature works-to fave him. 
Caſſan. Then rather than he ſhou'd untime 
[ Caenus draws off Soſybius's his Men. 
It'wou'd e the Reſt : and offer Life, 
Cleom. Men, Ex. Manent Caſſan.Soſyb.Cleamh. 
Even-to that Fugitive , if he pleaſe to treat. 
_ - _ and, if you ae, = once, ſincere. 
Caſſan t can Fight, 
Co Ig a 
And grow from their defeat ? 
Cleom, We come relolv'd : 
And to die killing is a kind of 
Caſſan. But wo not Life and Freedom worth accepting, 
When offer'd ; and, with ſuch Conditions too, 
As make em bochmore pleafing? Your Friends (atety, 
Your. Son, your Mother, that only She, 
Who loves you beſt, for your Companion home : 


You know what She I =_ [ Afede to him. 
Cleom.. No _ [Stepping back. 
Spartans doc ped ror ws 


Cleant. We od. your reaſons for thoſe ſecret on 
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And to your Infam 


Cleom. [Afde to him.) Prace, Peace, my Fried 


No injuries Women can 


A Man of Honour to their Fame. 
Madam ; We _——— other well : 
My Son, my Mother, and my Wife reſtor'd, 
'Tis Peace ; if not, 'tis War. 
Soſyb. A fair Propoſal : Be it Peace. \ 
Caſſan. No, Fool! 'tis War. Know, Heavy Hero, know, 
I gaind this time for my ſecure Revenge ; 
To ſeize thy Wife and Mother : And to ſtab Thee 
On both ſides of thy Heart , they're gone to die, 
To make thy Death more painfull. Farewel, Traytor! 
And —_ thy felf--not me--- [Ex. Cal. & Solyb. 
Cleom. Revenge, revenge, 
And ſpeedy Death, or Conqueſt: Hold, Cleaxthes! 


Enter Cleonidas. 


Poor Boy ! 
By Heaven, I am pleas'd to fee thee fafe this moment, 
Tho'I expe the next to loſe thee. Guard him, 
Cleanthes : Ser him fafe behind the Front. 
Cleanth. Come, Sir : You are now my Charge ! 
Cleonid. The Gods forbid 
That I ſhould ſeek this danger, and not ſhare it. 
[ To Clem. CO_ = Sir, —_—__ you, 
To prove m your ; living, or dy1 
[ll got be than Man. WE WII 
Cleeom. Oh! 1 could chide Thee. 
But there s no time : for Love and Anger both 
Fight by my ſide; and Heaven thy Courage. 


Cleomenes , Cleanthes, Cleonidas , and their 
Party go off the Stage to fight the Egyprians. 


Trumpets, Drums, Shouts and Claſhings within. 
K 2 Re-enter 
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Re-enter both Parties-—- The Egyptians firſt : Drives 
by Cleomenes Pantheus ready to tiff Soſybius,. 
& having him down : Cleanthes rans to him, 
and inter poſes. 


Cleanth. Pantheus, hold ; or, turn thy Sword on me. 

Panth. to Soſyb. Riſe, Sir ; and, thank your Son, 

Clean. to Panth. Purſue the Foes: I have no Joy of Conqueſt 
Till I have ſet my Father ſafe. 

Soſyb. The Gods reward thy pious Care. 


Cleanth. leads off his Father ; while Pan- 
theus folows Cleomenes : The Egypti- 
ans are —_ to the bottom of the 
Stage : make a wheeling Fight ; 
fit retiring before the ——__ Cle: 
Omenes s eagerly after the - 
ptians, and, with Pantheus, Finds, 
off : Cleonidas is left behind ; So s 
Canus who had 5kult d. 


' Cexus, This was well watch'd : The Boy is left ung; 
[ Thruſts at Cleonidas behind. 
Cleonid, Oh! Tam lain by Treaſon! 
Revenge me, Royal Father. 


Re-enter Cleomenes; 


Cleom, "T'was ſure his voice: [Sees him on the ground. 
Too ſure: Pity and Rage 
Diſtrat my Soul : but rage will-firſt be ſerv'd. [Runs at Care 
There's Juſtice for my (elf, and for my Son ! [nus and kills bim. 


Cor ye , 
And tell me that livſt. 
Cleonid. Fain I would live 
To Comfort you : I bleed and am aſham'd 
To fay I faint , and call my ſelf your Son ; 
O Tray- 
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O Traytor Cemus ? What's become of him 2 

Cleom. Look, there he lies. 

Cleonid. 1 am g'ad ont, 
Forgive me, Heaven: I hope 'tis no offence 
To fay Iam glad, becauſe he killd me baſely. 
Still, 1 grow tainter : Hold me, hold me, Father. 

Cleom. Cheer up, and thou ſhalt live, 

Cleonid. No : Im juſt dying, 

Cleom. What ſhall I loſe? 

Cleonid. A Boy : That's all. I might have liv'd to Manhood: 
But once I muſt have dy'd. 

Cleom. But not before thy Father 2 

Cleonid. Nay : then you envy that I am firſt Happy : 
I go; and when you come pray find me out 
And own me for your Son.— [Dies. 

Cleom. There went his Soul : Fate thou haſt donethy worſt , 
And all thou canſt henceforth ; is but mean Slaughter , 
The gleanings of this Harveſt.----- 


Fnter Pantheus. 


Panth. Sir, y're well found : our Enemies are fled : 
I left our men purfuing , and made haſte 
To bring this joyfull News. 
Cleom. Look there, and if thou dar'ſt, now give me joy. 
Panth. Enough ! y' have ſtopp'd my mouth--- what Can 
kill'd 2 
I ask no Queſtions then, of who kill'd who : 
The Bodies tell their Story as they lie. 
Haſte, and revenge ! 
Cleom. Where are our Enemies ? 
Panth. Sculking, diſperſt in Garrets, and in Cellars. 
Enter Cleanthes. 
Cleom. Not worth the ſeeking : Are theſe fit t'atone 


For Cleomenes Mother, Son, and Wite? 


But what the Gods have left us, we mult take. 
Cleanth, 
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" Cleanth. 'Tis all in vain: we have no further work : 
"The People will not be dragg'd out to Freedom : 
their Doors againſt it : Nay, the Priſoners 
Even guard their Chains, as their inheritance ; 
And Man their very Du s, for their Maſters : 
Leſt Godlike Liberty, the Comon Foe, 
Should enter m ; and they be judg'd hereafter 
Accomplices of Freedom, 

Panth, Then, we may ſheath our Swords. 

Cleanth. We may, Pantheus; © 
But fo as brave men ſhould, each in his Boſome. 
That onely way is left us to die free. 

Cleom. All's for which I once defir'd to live. 

Panth. Come, to our buſineſs then : Be ſpcedy Sir ; 
gn On F1l be the firſt, ro charge 
The Grim Foe, death. 

Cleom. Fortune, Thou haſt reduc'd me very low, 
To do the Drudgery of fate my ſelf ! 
What! not one brave Egyptian | not one worthy 
To do me manly Right, in ſingle Combat ! 
To fall beneath my tury ? For that's Juſtice : 
_— | 09 lang honey HY 

yet, in to Conquer, is my | 

Cleanth. Then have your Wiſh : The Gods at laſt are kind : 
And have provided {you a Sword that's worthy 
To match your own : "Tis an Egyptians too. 

Cleom. Is there that hidden Treaſure in thy Countrey ? 
The Gods be prais'd--- for ſuch a Foe I want. 

Cleanth.-—- Not ſuch a Foe , but ſuch a Friend am L 
1 would fall firft, for fear I ſhould ſurvive you, 
And pull you after to make fure in Death, 
To be your undivided Friend for ever. | 

Cleom. Then enter We into each others Breaſts. 
Tis 2 ſharp ; yet a kind one too. ®© 
But to prevent the blind miſtake of Swords, 
Leſt one drop firſt, and leave his Friend behind, 
Both thruſt at once, and home, and at our Hearts : 
Let ncither ſtand on Guard, but let our Boſomes 


PP 
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Lie open. to each other in- our Death, 
As in our Life WEre =» ; 
Cleanth. 1 Seal itrhus. [Aiſs and embrace. 


Panth. And where's my part > You ſhut me our like Churls, 
While you devour the Feaſt of Death betwixt you. 
Cleom. Cheer up thy Soul, and thou'thalt die Pantheus : 
But in thy turn : There's Death enough for all : 
But as I am thy Maſter, wait my leifure, 
And honeſtly Compoſe my Limbs to Reſt, 
Then ſerve thy felf.-- Now are you ready, Friend > 
Cleanth. 1 am. : 
Cleom. Then this to our next happy meeting—- 
- bey both puſh together, then fagger backwards: 
fall together in each others Arms. 
Cleanth. Speak,have I ferv'd you ro your Wiſh, my Friend ? 
Cleom. Yes, Friend--- thou haſt I have thee in-my heart--- 
Say-- art Thou ſped ? 
Cleauth.. 1 am, 'tis my laſt Breath, 
Cleom. And mine-- Then both are Happy---—— [both Die: 
Panth. So, this was well perform'd ſoon diſpatch'd : 
Both ſound already, 
And farewell both for one ſhort moment. [7rampers ſound, Yi. 
[ory within. 
Thoſe are the Foes, our little band is lo 
For want of theſe Dofenders : T moſt tan, 
Leſt I be forc'd to live, and led in Triumph ; 
Nefrauded of my Fate: I've carnd it wel 
Anda finiſh'd all my Task : This is my place : 
Juſt at iny Maſters feet—Guard him, yee Gods, 
And fave 1;'s ſacred Corps from publick ſhame--- 
Fle falls on his Sword, and 
lies at the feet of Cleom.-Dies, 


Enter Soſybius?> Caſlandra, and Agyptians. 


Soſyb. Tis what my Heart” foreboded : There he lies, 
Extended by the Man whom Leſt he lov'd! 
A better Friend than Son, 


Caſſand. 
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Caſſand. What's he, or Thow tor Ft ? or ? 
CEE TL nl bag 
Sg Iu r It my 
Cn aber bow: This, the ſhall know ; 
bo. ry ay reap thedue d of Treaſon, 
violated Love. | 
t if my mind ſhould ISAT 
a pm es Sn ens —_ 
Soſyb. The King's arrival ſhall decide our Fate. 
Mean time to ſhow how much I honour Virtue, 
Take up that Hero's Body, bear it high , 
Like the Proceſſion of DI 
Let his arm Figure on his Tomb be ſet, 
And We like Slaves lie grovling at his feet ; 
Whoſe Glories growing till his lateſt Breath, 
Excell'd all others: And his own in Death.-- [Ex. omnes. 


